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THE IjITTLiE OHORI8TBR. 



That day, Ange was very sad. 
He felt his heart heavy within him, 
it was so sad to be an orphan — so 
lone in the world, with nobody to 
love him. It was true Father Ma- 
thurin was very kind to him ; but 
then he did not take much notice of 
Ange, for he was a very little boy ; 
and old Jeannette was really cross, 
and scolded him almost every day, 
in spite of every thing he did to 
please her. How different it was 
with the other boys of the ckoir: they 
had all homes, and mothers to love 
and tend them, and sisters to play 
with. Guillaume had a brother, a 
soldier, who took him on his knee, 
and told him wonderful stories of 
foreign parts when he went home 
from the choir, and showed him a 
sword and,hls gun, and taught him 
bow he should use them if he lived 
to be a man. Little Charles had 
a sister whd sung, and taught him to 
sing his part so well in the choir, 
that Father Mathurin praised him 
above all other, and made him lead 
the others. Poor Ange ! He had 
no brother or sisters. He lived with 
Father Mathurin and old Jeannette, 
who took no thought of telling 
stories to amuse him, and no one 
helped him with his lessons, so that 
he was often in disgrace, though 
be tried to do well, and loved Father 
Mathurin very much, and wished to 
please him. 

This day, Ange thought more 
than ever on all these things. Jean- 
nette bad been unusually cross; and 
the lessons he had to learn seemed 
as if they would not stay properly 
in his head. It bad been a very 
difficult mass that morning, and 
Ange felt that be was singing 
wrong. He thought Father Mathu- 
rin's eyes were fixed severely upon 
him all the time, and the whole 
church seemed to be filled with the 
discord of his little voice. 

Accordingly, when Ange went 
with the other boys to the evening 
service, his large eyes were red with 
weeping, and there was something 
very like despair gnawing at his 
heart. 

It was a very beautiful, sacred- 
looking place, that old Cathedral, 
those high Gothic arches of sad- 
colored stoue, now and then tinged 
with beautiful colors from the sun's 
rays through the windows of many- 
colored stained glass. And the old 
carved oak puplit, black with age ; 
and the choir ; and the very high 
seats where Ange sat, all curiously 
carved, and .some with such strange 
hobgoblin-looking figures, so un- 
real, and yet so lifelike, that they 
seemed almost to move in the twi- 
light ; and Ange would have been 
dreadfully frightened— only that he 
knew where he was, and in whose 
service, and he felt that no evil 
()ower could harm him so long as he 
put his trust in his Lord and Master. 

The sun was not set ; its rays still 
came through the stained glass, and 
rested first on one head and then on 
another of the boya in the choir; 
and last of all it came to Ange's 
head and then it went away togeth- 
er, and the church grew darker, and 
the organ played solemn and grand 
music, and the odor of the incense 
still rested on the air. And the 
church grew darker and darker, and 
lights were lighted in different parts, 
but they seemed to burn very dimly, 
and to make little aureoles round 
themselves, and leave every one else 
in darkness— the cathedral was too 
vast for any thing but the sun to 
light it ; and Father Mathurin 
mounted into the pulpit to preach. 
And Ange, wearied with weeping 
and sorrow, felt a repose stealing 
over his troubled little heart. And 
he tried very hard to listen to what 
Feather Mathurin was saying, and to 
keep bis eyes wide open and fixed 
upon him ; but be could not do It. 
It seemed as though two leaden 
weights were tied to his eyes ; and 
then, when he did open them, 
F'ather Mathurin seemed to b spin- 
ning about, and his voice sounded 
more like the buzzing of bees than 
Ange's native language. The 
struggle lasted some time, and 
Ange rubbed his his eyes again and 
again ; but it was of no use, and at last 
the poor little head fell upon his 
breast, and Ange fell fast asleep. 

Guillaume, who sat next Ange, 
busy whispering to the l)oy next 
him, how hit brother's regiment 
was ordered to Paris, and so Jean 
would se« the beautiful queen, and 



perhaps be made a captain by her, 
for he was a very handsome man, so 
the queen could not fail to notice 
him, Guillaume thought ; and 
Guillaume was in such a hurry to 
run home and talk to Jean about it, 
that he never thought of Ange ; and 
indeed if he had, he would have 
thought that Ange was already gone 
home, for the arms of the seat were 
so large, and so much carved, and 
Ange had sunk down so much since 
he had fallen asleep, that he really 
did not look like a little boy at all, 
but more like a heap of something 
left in the choir that nobody felt in- 
clined to take any notice of. 

And Father Mathurin 's sermon 
was ended, and the lights were all 
put out, and the people left the 
church one by one, and then the 
last step was heard echoing through 
the lofty building ; and then the 
sound of the great key in the old 
lock, and the clink of the other keys 
on the same bunch, as the old verg- 
er locked the doors ; and then a deep 
silence — and little Ange was still 
asleep in the choir. 

Still sleeping, softly, peacefully, 
innocently, as though he had been 
on the softest bed of down — a sleep 
that refreshed his weariness, and 
made him lose all thought of trouble. 
First, he slept in all unconscious- 
ness, every thought drowned in the 
world of sleep; then came a beauti- 
ful vision before him — an angel so 
pure and beautiful, there was a light 
of glory around him, and, as he 
drew near to Ange, he seemed to 
bring an atmosphere of music with 
him ; and Ange, though he knew it 
was a spirit, felt no fear. And 
then Ange, in his dream, fell upon 
bis knees, and prayed that Jeannette's 
heart might be softened toward him; 
that he might have strength to be 
good, and that there might be some 
body to love him like a mother. 
Then, by the Angel's side, faintly 
shadowed out, was a pale, wan face, 
and frail, slender form, beautiful, 
but sad, and in her arms, resting its 
head upon her shoulder, lay a beauti- 
ful child. To these two mist-like 
figures the angel pointed, and Ange 
cried, clasping his little hands to- 
gether, still on his knees, and with 
tears of hope and joy stealing down 
his face. 

" Oh, how I would love her, angel; 
is she not my mother ?" 

And the figures faded away; and 
the angel came quite close to Ange 
and leaned over him; and then a 
peace greater than before came over 
him, and the sleep of unconscious- 
ue.ss returned. 

What noise was that that startled 
Ange out of his sleep ? How heavy 
old Jeannette trod — she who always 
wore list shoes in the house I Ah, 
Ange must have overslept himself, 
and Jeannette must have on her 
sabots to go to market ! But that 
sound — it was a key turning in a 
lock; and then, the sound of huge 
heavy doors being thrown open. 
" Where am I?" cried little Ange, 
getting up and rubbing his eyes ; 
and then be stared round him, first 
amazed and then aghast. In the 
cathedral he had slept all night — in 
the cathedral ! And then came the 
terrible thought of how old Jeannette 
would scold hiiii,*and^how displeased 
Father Mathurin would be. And 
then he .sat down and cried, fairly 
overpowered by this new trouble, 
dreading to go home, for fear of old 
Jeannette, and not knowing what in 
the world he should do. But then 
Ange dried his tears— for the thought 
of his dream came into his mind 
— and prayed that he might be guid- 
ed to do that which was right ; and 
then he rose and took off his little 
chorister's gown, and folded it up, 
as he usually did after service, and 
he smoothed his hair as well as he 
might not look disorderly, and walk- 
ed out of the wide-opened church- 
door with a strengthened heart, pre- 
pared to made a lull confession to 
Father Mathurin of how he had fall- 
en asleep during his sermon, and 
slept all night in the cathedral. 

n. 

Ange ran all the way to Father 
Mathurin 's ; he would not a mo- 
ment, or even walk slowly, for fear 
his courage should fail him. He in- 
tended to throw himself first at 
Father Mathurin's feet, and, if he 
should be so fortunate as to procure- 
his pardon, to prevalLupon him to 
intercede with old Jeannette, of 
whom poor Ange stood so greatly 
in dread. 

When Ange arrived at Father 



Mathurin's house, he was surprised 
to find a group of neighbors round 
the door, for it was yet very early, 
and he bad quite forgotten that it 
was the day when the boys of the 
choir were paid their weekly salary. 
A mother or sister came with each 
boy ; for though Father Mathurin 
gave the money into their own 
hands, yet, when all had been paid, 
he came to the door, spoke to the 
parents, and saw that the money 
was safely delivered up to them, 
that it might not be ill spent. But 
poor Ange had forgotten the 'im- 
portance of the day, his heart was 
so full of his dream, and he thought 
it was some especial malice on the 
part of old Jeannette to make his 
disgrace more public. Poor Ange's 
heart sunk within him, and he would 
fain have run away; but there seem- 
ed a strange new strength, not his 
own, supporting him, and he made 
his way manfully through the little 
crowd. Jeannette stood on the door- 
step, talking to the neighbors ; but 
when Ange came near her, she 
caught hold of him, and, turning his 
little face toward her, said, "Why, 
how bright thou art ! Where hast 
thou l)een so early?" And when 
Ange had passed, he heard her say 
to the neigbors, " Is he not a beauti- 
ful boy, our Ange ?" Ange was 
quite bewildered. It seemed as 
though he was still dreaming. How 
strange that Jeannette should be so 
kind ! How strange that she should 
never have missed him ! And so 
Ange, lost in these conjectures, tried 
to find his way to Father Mathurin's 
room, but he was too late: the boys 
were all coming out. 

Ange was very glad it was over, 
for he dreaded being disgraced before 
the other boys, and he knew he had 
done very wrong to fall asleep during 
Father Maihurin's sermon; so he 
crept quitely into Father Mathurin's 
room, and waited till he should come 
back again, 

Now Ange had a little room all to 
himself, at Father Mathurin's house, 
and every night Jeannette put his 
supiier there while he was at the 
evening service; for she loved to 
spend the evening with Margot, and 
then they gossiped together merrily 
about their neighbors, which they 
would not have liked to do so well 
if Ange had been with them In the 
kitchen; and Father Mathurin 
always spent the evening alone, 
reading and writing, and it would 
have annoyed him very much to 
have such a little boy as Atage in the 
room with him. So Ange always 
spent the evening quite alone; and 
so it Was that neither Jeannette nor 
Father Mathurin knew that he had 
been out of the house all night. 

"Ange!" and Ange started up 
hastily, and his heart throbbed very 
much, for it was Father Mathurin 
who had entered the room, and the 
tone of his voice was angry; "how 
is it that thou hast lain in bed so late 
this morning ? dost thou not know 
how many temptations laziness 
leadeth thee into ?" 

" Father," answered Ange, more 
surprised, " I have never been in bed 
all night. I am very, very sorry, 
but I fell asleep during your sermon, 
and I slept all night in the cathedral, 
and it was not till Pierre opened the 
doors this morning that I awoke and 
ran here. Do, do forgive me I" and 
little Ange clasped his hands together 
and looked up in Father Mathurin's 
face. 

" Poor, poor child!" and some- 
thing like a tear glistened in his eye, 
and his heart smote him for this poor 
little one; for who but a desolate and 
uncared-for child could have been a 
whole night away from his home 
and none miss him ? 

Ange had no kind mother or sister 
to take his money, so that he always 
gave his weekly salary back to Fa- 
ther Mathurin, but this day Father 
Mathurin told Ange to keep it. 

"Jeannette tells mc," he said, 
" that thou art in want of a new cap, 
so go, my child, and choose it for 
thyself;" and then Father Mathur- 
in stooped down and kissed Ange, 
for he wished to be very kind, but 
he- was naturally a very grave man, 
and not much used to children, and 
he really did not know how to seem 
kind to them. As soon as Ange was 
gone, however, he sent for Jeannette, 
and found fault with her for not pay- 
ing more attention to Ange. 

" Remember," said Father Mathu- 
rin, "who said 'Suffer little chil- 
Idren to come unto me, and forbid 
them not,' and think bow much we 



ought to love and tend them for His 
sake." 

But old Jeannette was very angry 
at being found fault with, as people 
often are when they know they are 
wrong; and when she had left Father 
Mathurin she grumbled to herself 
about that troublesome boy, who 
was always getting her into some 
trouble or other, and then .she went 
in to neighbor Margot, who declared 
she would not bear it any longer, if 
she were Jeannette. 

So Ange went out to buy his cap 
with the money Father Mathurin 
had given him, but he had not been 
out two minutes before he had for- 
gotten all about it; he really could 
think of nothing but his dream, 
when he walked up and down the 
streets, instead of looking for a fit 
shop, to buy his cap; he looked every- 
where for the two figures in hia 
dream; he felt so certain he should 
find them somewhere, so sure that 
the angel had meant he should see 
them in reality. 

Ange always, loved to wander 
about that old town; it had been 
very large and prosperous, and, 
though now its brightest days were 
over, yet it had that sacred air of 
the past about it, far more endearing 
than if it had been the newest and 
most flourishing of towns. 

The houses were built half of 
wood, and there was a great deal of 
carving about them, and there were 
the oldest signs over the shops to in- 
dicate the occupation of the owner, 
and quaint inscriptions; and then the 
first story invariably projected over 
the street, and made a sort of arcade 
for the passers-by, and the pointed 
gables stood out in hold relief 
against the clear bright sky. Then, 
though the grass did grow in some 
of the streets, because there was so 
little thoroughfare, yet Ange knew 
the face of almost every one he met 
( and this could not have been in a 
thickly populated town) and many 
stopped to speak a kind word to the 
little chorister. 

Ange met Guillaume, who was in 
high glee, and invited him to come 
and see his brother's bright new 
regimentals; but Ange said he could 
not go that day; and then he came 
to the part of the town where the 
fair was, and there he saw a van of 
wild beasts and a dancing bear, and 
a polichinelle, which would once 
have amused him very, much; there, 
too, were popguns to shoot at a tar- 
get, and many other amusements, 
which would generally have delight- 
ed Ange above all things. But now 
he could not fit his attention on any 
thing — his eyes were ever watching 
through the crowd for those two 
loved figures; and though hope grew 
fainter and fainter, faith in the beau- 
tiful angel cheered his heart, and 
little Ange wandered on determined 
not to despair. 

The sun sank lower in the heav- 
ens, and the brightness of the day 
was over, then it gave the world a 
melancholy tinge like the rays of de- 
parting hope. Ange was weary and 
worn with hope deferred, and at last 
he sat down by a grotesquely-carved 
stone fountain, which was in a 
centre place where four streets met, 
and there, though there were many, 
many people pa.ssing, and the busy 
hum of voices all around him, Ange 
felt quite alone. He sat in the sun- 
light, and it gilded his hair and 
made the ever falling water l)ehind 
him sparkle like diamonds, and he 
gazed upon the setting splendor of 
the sun, and seemed as though he 
could see far, far beynd this world : 
and he thought how easy it would 
be to the great, and wise, and mer- 
ciful Creator of that glorious sun to 
make his little heart happy, and 
give him to love those sweet beings 
the angel had pointed to in his 
dream; and Ange prayed again with 
the intensity of all his heart, and 
the fountain ever falling murmured 
music to his prayer. 

And now Ange saw by the sun- 
beams that it was time for evening 
service, but the cathedral was very 
near, and he thought he might ven- 
ture to stay a few minutes longer; it 
was almost the first time he had rest- 
ed that day. There he sat languid 
and tired, with his little head rest- 
ing on his hand, when suddenly he 
started — a shudder passed all all 
over his frame; he saw at the corner 
of one of those four streets the figure 
of bis dream, pale and wan, with an 
expression of suffering and resig- 
nation that sanctified her face. 
Poorly clad, jostled by passersby, to 
all of of whom she seemed a ttranger, 



she stood like a wanderer seeking a 
home, but the child ever clasped to 
her breast seemed sunk in sleep, un- 
conscious for the time of sorrow or 
want. Ange would f&in have run 
toward her, but he could not move; 
he had tried to stand up, but bis 
little legs trembled so, that he was 
obliged to sit down again. But 
what was his joy when the figure 
moved across herself to meet him! 
How he stretched out his arms to- 
ward her! how anxiously he watched 
each trembling footstep! The seem- 
ed so weak she could hardly stand. 
How he trembled lest any of the 
carts or carriages in the street should 
touch heri 

" Stop a minute; that horse is go- 
ing to back now. Oh, quick — 
quick!" 

Ange could not help crying as he 
watched her, for there were now 
many more people than usual in the 
the street on account of the fair, and 
it was impossible for her to hear 
him. 

" She is safe! she is safe!" cried 
Ange, in a tone of joy and triumph. 
When, . just as he spoke, her foot 
slipped, and the child fell from her 
arms. 

Ange gave a fearful shriek. The 
child was almost under a horse's 
feet. Another instant, and his new- 
found sister would be dead before 
his eyes. 

" Thank God— think God, he has 
saved her!" 

Without thinking in the least of 
himself — whether of the danger he 
ran, or^of how weak and powerless a 
little fellow he was — Ange dashed 
forward. Another second, and they 
would both have lieen trodden down; 
but he had seized the happy moment. 
The horse, frightened, reared; and 
in that moment Ange seized the 
affrighted little one from the ground, 
and now she was safely nestling in 
his arms. 

III. 

Ange placed the little one gently 
on the ground by the fountain, and 
knelt down by the mother. The 
little girl cried bitterly, for she 
thought her mother was dead; and 
Ange tried to comfort her, though 
in bis own heart he thought .so too 
But Ange sprinkled water on the 
mother's face, and little Marguerite 
chafed her hands; and then there 
came a faint sign, and Ange's heart 
beat for joy, and little Marguerite 
kissed her mother'face and hands in 
ecstasy, and bathed her in her tears. 

"Where is your home?" said 
Ange 

*' We have no home," said Mar- 
guerite, " since my father died ; and 
we have come a long, long way, and 
I am so hungry ; and mother says 
she has no more bread to give 
me." And the little Marguerite 
cried again. 

This made Ange very miserable. 
At first he thought he would run 
home, but then he recollected that 
Father Mathurin would be in the 
cathedral, and certainly Jeannette 
would give him nothing Then he 
thought he would go to a baker's 
shop and beg some bread. Mar- 
guerite's mother tried to rise, but 
she could not ; her strength was ex- 
hausted, and she sank back again. 
Still Ange and Marguerite managed 
to rest her more comfortably against 
the stone coping of the fountain : 
and then Ange began to think again 
what he should do. To assist him 
in thinking, he put his hands in his 
pockets ; and there — oh joy ! lay the 
bright silver piece Father Mathurin 
had given him that morning to buy 
his cap, and which Ange — utterly 
unused as he was to have money- 
had totally forgstten. 

How supremely happy little Ange 
felt now, and how skillfully he 
avoided the carriages and carts ; and 
how lightly and quickly he flew to 
neighbor Jacques, who kept a 
baker's shop. 

" Will this bay a loaf, neighbor 
Jacques?" asked Ange, putting 
down the silver coin. 

Jacques gave him the loaf, and off 
bounded Ange, never heeding or 
hearing the baker, who cried out as 
loud as he could, " Stop, stop, my 
little man, thou hast given me too 
much?" 

Ange gave some to Madelaine and 
some to Marguerite ; and then he 
sat and looked at them ; and he 
could not help saying to himself, 
"Oh, how happy I am I" And 

I then he thought of Him who had 
heard his prayer, and given him his 
heart's desire ; and Ange prayed a 



prayer of thankfulness, and tears of 
joy rolled down his cheeks, for his 
heart was very full. Now it hap- 
pened that while Ange was sitting 
there, enjoying the luxury of a good 
action, and Madelaine and Mar- 
guerite were eating their bread. 
Dame Ponsard passed with her fair 
young daughter, both very gayly at- 
tired, having come from the fair. 

Dame Ponsard was the hostess of 
the Bell, and she was a kind, 
motherly sort of woman, and knew 
Ange very well ; for many a sou she 
had given him to run messages for 
her, and sweetmeats and apples, 
and many things she thought likely 
to please a little boy. So, when she 
saw Ange sitting by the fountain, 
she stopped. 

" Why, Ange, how is it that thou 
art not at church ? Father Ma- 
thurin will reprove thee Why dost 
thou dawdle here — hadst thou not 
all day to play ' ' ' 

Madelaine answered for him. She 
told how he had saved her child, 
and how she was fainting from 
want, and he had brought her bread 
to eat ; and then she clasped Ange 
to her heart, and blessed him. And 
Dame Ponsard's daughter took 
Ange's little hand, and pressed it, 
and said, " Dear Ange ! " And 
Ange blushed very red with so 
much praise, and wondered why 
they should praise him so much, 
when he had only done what had 
made him so very, very happy. 

"Where is thy husband?" said 
Dame Ponsard to Madelaine. 

" My husband was a soldier, and 
was killed a month ago in the 
war," answered poor Madelaine. 
And then she turned so very, very 
pale, Ange thought she was going 
to faint again. And the wind blew 
cold, for the sun was set ; and Dame 
Ponsard wrapped her cloak closer 
round her, and then she said : 

"Where dost thou sleep this 
night ? 

"God only knows," answered 
Madelaine, ' ' for I have no money — 
no friends." 

Then Dame Ponsard paused a 
moment, and she looked at Made- 
laine, and she looked at Marguerite ; 
and her daughter Blanche saw what 
was passing in her mind, and she 
said, " Do, dear, mother !" And 
Dame Ponsard did not want much 
pressing, for her own heart had 
spoken warmly enough in Made- 
laine' s behalf. So she turned to 
poor Madelaine, and said, " Come, 
thou shalt sleep at my house to- 
night." And then Blanche took 
little Marguerite by the hand, all 
brightly clad as she was ; and Ange 
put his hand in Madelaine' s, and 
they all went to Dame Ponsard's 
house. 

And Dame Ponsard pressed Ange 
to stay and sup with them, but he 
thanked her very much, but said he 
must run home to Father Mathurin's. 
This time, naturally enough, Ange 
did not in the least expect Jeannette 
would have missed him; but hardly 
had he seated himself in his own 
little room, and begun to eat his 
apples and bread, than Jeannette 
entered. Her face was quite red 
with anger, and she ran up to Ange, 
and shook him violently. " Where 
hast thou been all day, thou little 
torment?" she cried. " And why 
didst thou not come home to thy 
dinner? and where is the money 
Father Mathurin gave thee to buy a 
cap? Thou hast bought no cap with 
it, I warrant." And Jeannette felt 
in Ange's empty pockets, and drew 
them out triumphantly; and then she 
fell to shaking Ange again , and box- 
ed his ears again, and took away his 
apples; and all this time Ange could 
not think of a single word to say to 
quiet her. And then Father Mat- 
hurin's step was heard, and he enter- 
ed, and led Ange away to his own 
room. And then Father Mathurin 
sat Ange upon his knee, and said 
very gravely, " Now. Ange. tell me 
the truth — where hast thou been all 
day, and what hast thou done with 
the money I gave thee?" But, just 
then, Jeannette came to say that 
neighbor Jacques wished to speak 
with Father Mathurin, and Father 
Mathurin told Jeannette to ask him 
to come in; and neighbor Jacques 
entered, cap in hand, and told how 
little Ange had brought him a silver 
coin to buy a loaf, and how he had 
wondered how Ange came by so 
much money; and finally, how he 
had brought the change back to 
Father Mathurin. And then Father 
Mathurin told Jacques how he had 
given Ange the monev to buy a cap. 



and how Ange had spent it to buy 
some bread for Maldelaine and 
Marguerite ; for he would not have 
little Ange suspected of so wicked a 
thing as having stolen the money. 
And then neighbor Jacques took his 
leave, and Father Mathurin bade 
Ange good night, and said he was 
sure to sleep well, because he was a 
very good boy. And Ange felt so 
happy, that he thought he should 
never get to sleep at all ; but there 
he was wrong, for he was soon fast, 
fast asleep, and dreaming the strang- 
est jumble of things imaginable. 

The next morning, Father Ma- 
thurin and Ange went to Dame 
Ponsard's, and there they found poor 
Madelaine very, very ill ; and the 
doctor whom kind Dame Ponsard 
sent for said it was a fever, so every 
one was afraid to go near poor 
Madelaine for fear of infection, and 
there was only little Margnerite to 
watch by her and to smooth her 
pillow, and give her the medicine 
that Dr. Maynard had sent her. 
And Marguerite was a very little 
girl— much younger than Ange— and 
so it seemed to Ange impossible that 
she could do all this by herself ; and 
.so Ange begged and prayed to be 
allowed to stay and watch by his 
mother, as he called Madelaine. 
And Ange staid with Madelaine, and 
he walked about so gently on his 
tiptoes in the room, that he might 
not disturb her ; and he smoothed her 
pillow his soft little hand far gentler 
than the gentlest nurse ; and the 
instant she moved, he came to give 
her medicine, or some tisane to 
moisten her parched mouth ; and he 
never wearied in this labor of love. 

Sometimes, when Madelaine was 
getting better, when she fell a.sleep, 
Ange and Marguerite went for a 
walk, and it seemed to Ange that the 
bird sang clearer and flowers smelt 
sweeter, and the very river danced 
with a joy it had not known before ; 
and they gathered large bouquets of 
wild flowers to decorate the sick 
room, and made daisy chains as they 
sat to rest by the river's side. 

Madelaine grew better and better ; 
and when she returned to health she 
found she had two children to love 
instead of one And Father Ma- 
thurin agreed that Ange should live 
with Madelaine and Marguerite; and 
Dame Ponsard found that Madelaine 
was a very good needle-woman, and 
she gave her work to do, and per- 
suaded many of the neighbors to 
give her work too ; so that with 
what Madelaine gained and what 
Ange gained they had enough to 
live very comfortably ; and Mar- 
guerite went to the Sunday-school, 
and helped her mother atwut the 
house on week-days. And then, 
when there was a market, she sold 
flowers, for where they lived there 
was a very pretty little garden, and 
Ange worked in it all his leisure 
hours, and grew lovely flowers for 
Marguerite to sell at the market. 

Oh, how different Ange's evenings 
were now ! how Marguerite's little 
face beamed with joy when he came 
home ; and what a nice supper Ma- 
delaine always had for him ! 
Simple as it was, it seemed the 
daintiest of food to him — they were 
so happy eating it together. 

Time passed on, and Ange was no 
longer a very little boy ; but grew to 
be tall and strong and handsome, 
and Marguerite grew to be the 
neatest, prettiest little maid in all 
the village. 

And when Dame Poniard's 
daughter Blanche was married, all 
said Ange was the handsomest youth 
at the wedding-dance, and none 
danced so lightly or spoke so gayly 
as he. 

And often when Marguerite went 
to evening service and walked home 
with Ange, they would rest together 
on the stone coping of that same 
fountain, with the ever-murmuring 
water behind them, and the sun set- 
ting just as it did of yore ; and Aofc 
would tell Marguerite all that he hftd 
hoped and prayed on that same spot 
years before, and how fully his 
dreams of happiness were realized 
now ; and tears of gratitude would 
come in Marguerite's eyes when she 
thought of all that Ange had done 
for them. 

As the time passed on, Dame 
Ponsard called upon Maledaine. and 
she said she thought Marguerite 
might do something better than sell 
flowers at the market. And then 
she told how Panchette was married, 
and she wanted •omebody to supply 
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Mb. B. M. Scbowb, who is head 
of the deaf contingeut at the Fire- 
atone Tire and Robber Company of 
Akron, Ohio, writes: — 

" It is not often that I care to tnalce 
apy comment on articles appearing 
in the Jouknal, but one paragraph 
of the resolutions of the Nebraska 
convention printed in yonr issue of 
9- 1 1 brings me to my feet with a^ 
urgent protest: ' Whereas, the effect 
of deafness upon the mental condi- 
tion varies accordjng to the degree 
of the deafness and the age at which 
it occurred,' etc 

" If deafness has any effect on the 
mental condition, my conception of 
deafness and the deaf must undergo 
a complete revision. Either the 
Nebraska deaf or myself have made 
a colossal blunder, for the adoption 
and puUishing of such a statement is 
hurtful in no small degree. 

"To my mind deafness has ab- 
solutely no direct effect upon the 
mind. It simply alters the means 
by which the mind may be develop- 
ed. 

"If the Nebraska deaf are correct, 
I wish to be more fully informed, and 
if they are wrong, correction should 
be made, for the diSierence covers a 
fundamental point in the employ- 
ment and education of the deaf." 

From Mr. Schowe's standpoint, 
we should judge his comment to be 
correct and proper — that is, deafness 
per se does not alter the mental 
condition. 

In our opinion the preamble men- 
tioned was unfortunately phrased. 
It was no doubt intended to em- 
phasize the fact that mental develop- 
ment is retarded by the loss of bear- 
ing, a fact that is generally recogniz- 
ed. If deafness occurs in infancy, 
the disadvantage is very great, as 
the thousand and one things that 
stimulate and educate the mind of 
the hearing child, are almost entire- 
ly lost by the deaf child. 

Sometimes, indeed, the sickness 
that causes deafness impairs the 
mental qualities; but in the majority 
of cases the damage is confined to 
the organs of bearing. The child 
that became deaf at six or seven 
years of age, upon entering a school 
for the deaf has a decided advan- 
tage over the child deprived of 
hearing at one or two years of age ; 
therefore if they are of the same age 
when admitted to a school for the 
deaf as pupils, it is quite likely that 
their class grading would be 
different — at least, the one who had 
the sense of hearing for several years 
would be farther advanced than the 
one who lost the sense in infancy. 

However, Mr. Schowe's protest is 
pertinent. There are too many 
people in the world today who regard 
deafness as something akin to en- 
feebled mentality, and organizations 
when giving publicity to formal re- 
solutions having direct reference to 
education, should be hypercritically 
careful in the wording of them. 



On September 24tli, GnUaudet 
Colleg'- flung its iIcmjis to the eager 
ingreMB of one of the largesl unroll 
mentH in tlie hiHtory of the iiiHlitu- 
tiou. The next <]fty in the nhnpel, 
speHkint; briefly ou the opportuni- 
ties ofifered by Galiandet in the way 
of Hu education, those who will Imt 
make use of them. President Ilajl 
inaugurated the fifty sixth aca- 
demic year. 

Below is the list of the four up- 
per claHseN. As soon aM the gla- 
mour (?) of their BthI few day8 on 
Kendall Green wears o£F an<l they 
jMttle down to a more peaceful 
existence, we hope to corral first- 
year men, who numbering fifty- 
eight, almost form a Hmall college 
in themselves. 

Sbnior Class. 

Harry Vern Barnett Colorado 

Armand Stephen Courrege L,a. 

Miriam Caroline Flenner I'a. 

Mary Belle Logan ..... Oklahoma 

George Henry Davies Pa, 

Wendell Haley N .Dakota 

Eunice Dorothea Post. . . .Minnesota 

Emily Ellen Sterck Pa. 

Keily Haygood Stevens Texa.s 

Walter Pittman Valiant Cal. 

George Hall Whitworth Cal. 

Powell Jones Wilson Colorado 

Junior Ci.as.s 
Sophie Nicholson Boatwright.. 

South Carolina 

Joseph William Bouchard 

Connecticut 

Blume Cohen Massachusetts 

Charles R. Dobbins ..... New Jersey 
Doris Emma Francis. .I^orth Dakota 
Robert Henry P'rewing. . . .Colorado 
Oscar Delfield Gnire, Jr.,. California 
Edward Wesley Harmon 

Pennsylvania 

George Gordon Kannapell . Kentucky 
Florence Watermon Lewis 

Connecticut 

Tom Gordon Matthews Canada 

Estella Elizabeth Maxwell . Nebraska 
William Francis May .... New York 
Elizabeth Lucinda Moss. . .Maryland 
Lawrence August Paxton . . . Kansas 

Frank Waldorf Rebal, Jr Iowa 

Alex B. Rosen Minnesota 

Isabelle Toner Missouri 

SoPHOMORB Class 

Julia Catherine Dodd .... Minnesota 

Etta May Bansley Minnespta 

Meta Carolyn Hansmann . Wisconsin 
Archie Hampton Hartin 

South Carolina 

We.8ley Lauritsen . Minnesota 

Gertrude Lewis New York 

Edwin Alexander McNeal 

Washington 

Earl Edwin Maczkowski. .Michigan 

John Marty Iowa 

Sara Frances Tuck Kentucky 

Maurice Werner Minnesota 



instructor of printing here, has re- 
signed. His place is l)eing filled by 
Mr. Johnson. 

The annual initial reception of the 
year — the " Get Acquainted" affair 
— was held in Chapel Hall on the 
evening of Saturday, the twenty 
seventh. Here the Faculty mem- 
bers, vSeniors, Juniors, Sophomores, 
and Freshmen, united efforts to wel- 
come the new students and faculty 
members into the college life at Gal- 
laudet. The first part of the even- 
ing was devoted to making acquain- 
tances. To help in this the Y. M. C. 
A. had suggested cards pinned to the 
ijearer with his or her name written 
across. The program concluded with 
a few games, then the audience com- 
menced separating in twos and threes 
(mainly the former) to seats in the 
Hall where ice-cream was served. 



ATHI.BT1CS. 

The high hopes held for a 
formidable eleven this season were 
almost wrecked, when it was 
discovered that six letter-men and 
two promising substitutes will be 
among the missing this year. 
Burns and Osborne, veteran linemen, 
were graduated last June. Deer 
and Shawl, two husky backs who 
formed the greater part of the team's 
offensive power, are not returning, 
nor are Houze and Rozboril, the 
former a line man and the latter a 
good back man. Matthew, who was 
looked upon to fill Deer's place at 
full back, and Mills, right guard, 
suffered injuries during the summer 
and cannot report this year. This 
leaves the team with but four letter- 
men in Captain Wilson, Bouchard, 
Rebal and Paxton. Downes, La 
Fountain, and Connor are back, and 
will undoubtedly make their old 
positions. With the exception of 
those mentioned above, all of the 
substitutes are back, and these with 
one or two men from the incoming 
Preparotary Class will fight it out 
for the rest of the positions. Of 
the latter, Lahn of Kansas, and 
Seipp of Washington, appear to be 
the most promising. 

Teddy Hughes, '13, who met 
with such signal success as coach 
last fall, has again been selected 
mentor of the team. 



LOS ANGELES. 



WHEELING. 



iUv. H. C. MxKRiix baa accepted 
a call to the mission field of Central 
and Western New York, made va- 
cant by the death of Rer. Harry Van 
I Allen. However, he will try to keep 
'Up tbc work in the District erf Colum- 
Ims, Virginia, and WeM Virginia, 
»ntll his sacceaaor la appointed, di- 
viding bis time between the two fields I ^J^"^, ^^jjig^ Us? J 
Ifntil the end of the present year. I ~ 



Freshman Ci:.as.s 

Edith May Anderson Nebraska 

Louis H. Aronovitz Kentucky 

Clarence Baldwin Connecticut 

Anna Mary Bausch Wisconsin 

Harry Lawrence Baynes. .Maryland 

Lenore Mildred Bible Arizona 

Cecelia Anna Birk Nebraska 

Ladislaw Stephen Cherry. . .Illinois 
Ella Burroughs Clarkson ...... 

South Carolina 

Jacob Louis Cohen Illinois 

Fred Rowe Connor. . . .Peniusylvania 

Noah Edwin Downes Maryland 

John Nicholas Punk ... New York 
Man'on E. Harman. . . ■ Pennsylvania 
August Peter Herdtfelder 

New York 

Matthew Aloysius Higg:ins. . . . 

Vew York 

Mine EHne Jensei^ .Nebraska 

Robert Harry Kannapell . . Kentucky 
Catherine Magdalena Kilcoyue . 

Nebraska 

Lewis Claude La Fountain. . . .Ohio 

Ruth Alberta Leitch Maryland 

Toivo A. Lindholm .... Minnesota 

Pearl Thelma Linton Kansas 

Prentis Christopher Lucado .... 

Tennessee 

Muriel Jean MeShane Canada 

Anson K. Mills South Dakota 

Helen Constance Moss. . . .Maryland 

Nora Nanney Oklahoma 

Annie Ethel wynne Nicholson. . 

Canada 

James Nestor Ormar *Tew York 

Helen W. Pence.. . . .Ohio 

Bella Pusrin New York 

After having been practically 
suspended during the war on ac- 
couut of lack of ht ' the 

Notinal CIan.') ban f^v- into 

life. This year flrr 
ance — lirown, of . , .\ 

former Dartmouth College student, 
and Miss Whildin, of Maryland. 
The latter is a daughter ot the Rev. 
Mr Wblldtn. 

This year sees the usual nDml>er 
off "ing. The prevlouH- 

iy , ituks of the Hoplio- 

moren suffered the heaviest losses, 
when Deer ot Washington, Shawl, 
of Tennessee, and Miss Wilcozson, 
of Oklahoma, decided not to return, 
while the Freshmen have not only 
almost 
I in Miw- 
Freshman Class of a year ago. 
The roosters of the Junior was 
Hliorn of two metnljers in llonze, of 
Kansas, and Rozboril, of New 
York. Courrege, a member of the 
class of 1919, till be was forced to 
discoutinne his studies last winter, 
is with the Senior CiasN. 

Except for the presence of Miss 

Nelson, '14, in the place of Miss 

Northrop, '13, the personnel of the 

faculty is the same as it was at the 

'une. 

Mr. Rogers, for the past two years 



In company with the JOURNAL 
man, Mr. Charles M, Weiner, visit- 
ed the graveyard of Col, Ebenezer 
Zann and wife, founders of this 
town, and daughter, Betty Zan*-, 
heroine of Fort Henry. On this 
great relic they placed large beauti- 
ful wreaths and Hmall flags. 

Mrs John C. Bremer now wears an 
American Red Cross medal. Wheel- 
ing Chapter has conferied it U[K)n 
her, also has a certificate thereon 
printed in Prfsident Wilson's hand 
writing. 

Mr William N. Herrold, chauf 
feur for the llalloways, arrived 
home on Thursday evening, Sep 
tftnher 18th, after an auto trip to 
Cleveland, and then across lake to 
BiitTalo, to Adirondacks Mts., and 
'town to Baltimore for two weeks. 
At Hurricane, N. Y., incidentally 
he met a deaf larly, Mary Dougherty, 
and Miss Portvr, teacher at Gal- 
laudet College. 

Ht. Elizabeth's Mission for tko 
Deaf-Mules held a Parish Sr>cial 
at St. Matthew's Church, Tuesday 
evening, Bepleniber !23d. it was 
greatly enjoyed over the bearing's 
program. 

A teacher of Romney School came 
hen^ and took with 4iim atKiut 
twelve pupils on Sept>*uibur lOlh. 
They met with a mishap on the rail- 
roa<l and hud to " loop" to Grafton, 
W. Va., thiouKh ClarksburKh, and 
then iKiarded Paikersburg S|>eciul, 
leaching Romney at 4 o'clock a.m. 
Throuiih the generosity of Mrs. 
Parrnelia Galloway, at Moundsvllle, 
ten miles down, some of the mutei4 
had a Lal>or Day picnic on the 
grounds of her daughter, Mrs. Criss- 
wel), and reporteil a fine time, while 
Mr. and Mrs. Bretoer were out in 
(K)nntry near Fowlemtown for two 
(lays. 

Mr. Nevil Marshall on both trips 
stopped off here for a »hort time be- 
fore and after Labor Day, visiting 
his home, Parkerxburg, W. Va. He 
is employed in a dye works in Frank- 
lin, Pa. He denied the rumor that 
he was marrie<]. 

Miss Emma Bartlett, according 
to her letter reo«ive<J here, spent 
her vacation with her folks in 
.Mt. Mouis, Pa , having recently re- 
turned home to Manningtou. 

Charles, son of Mr. and Mrs. Pat- 
lick Franklin, is now back at home 
with them from overseas, where he 
was in the war for at>out two years. 
He is slowly recovering from a 
mouth disease be contracted from 
unclean utensils used by the 
soldiers. lie is a flue son of deaf 
parents. 

Miss Catherine Gollner returns to 
Kendall School, Washington, D. C, 
uixtu her second year. 



Miss Leoaie Le Fevre, dantrhtet 
of Mrs. Grace Okie Ix)wry, sailed 
la»tt .SHitiiday on the " A«lrlatlc" for 
England, where she will continue 
hnr studies in a Freoob School for 
two years. 

On Septenlier 1st, the stork 
brought a little girl to the hojne of 
Mrs. Frank Katler {nM Katie 
Goldwater,) weighing 7>^ fiounds. 
They are staying with trer family 
for the holidays, but will return 
home to Paasiac, N. J. 



The Los Angeles Silent Clnb is 
supposed to be the only club in the 
country that has a mascot. It is a 
rooster. Does n't it seem strange ? 
When the rooster was a small chic- 
ken pecking its way through its 
shell, this club was organized. 
Now the rooster is full grown and 
beautiful, with its coat of snowy fea- 
thers and crimson comb. It is well 
cared for by Mr. William Phelps at 
his home. Wonder if the rooster 
can "cock a doodle" S-i-1-e-n-t 
Club. 

Leaving Hampton Roads, Va. , on 
July 19th, the Great Pacific Fleet, 
composed of 50 battle-ships, under 
the command of Admiral Rodman, 
steamed along the Atlantic Coast, 
and passing through the Panama 
Canal into the Great Pacific Ocean, 
reached San Diego last Wednesday 
morning, after an eighteen days' 
voyage. The fleet, which is the 
first naval armada of a world power 
to pass through the canal, dropped 
anchor at the gateway of the Paci- 
fic Coast for a couple of days. San 
Diego gave it a tremendous welcome 
with people coming Into that city to 
get a glimpse of the Great Armada. 
Every available auto, yacht, launch 
or other public conveyance, was 
busy carrying the curious people to 
vantage points all way from Point 
Ivoma to Imperial Beach. Thou- 
sands of people from . Los Angeles 
and its vicinity journeyed to San 
Diego by train and motor to greet 
the fleet. Los Angeles, being elabo- 
rately decorated with all kinds of 
American flags, bunting, etc.. Is 
ready to give the great armada the 
most tremendous welcome in its his- 
tory to-morrow. '' 

Mr. and Mrs. Waldo Rothert and 
sons, accompanied by Mr. and Mrs, 
William Phelps and children, have 
returned from their two weeks 
delightful outing at Santa Catalina 
Island. They all got sunburnt, Mr. 
Rothert worse than the rest. 

Miss Mabel Meyers is passing her 
vacation at Camp Baldy. Her ab- 
sence will only be for a couple of 
weeks. The writer wonders if she Is 
to return without her hair, on ac- 
count of the name of " Baldy." 

Mr. James Conway, of Pittsburg 
Pa., who was unknown to the 
local deaf circle, surprised them by 
his unexpected appearance last week. 
However, we welome him to the land 
of sunshine and flowers. He came 
down from San Francisco and found 
Los Angeles to his liking. James 
got a good position and sent for his 
family to come and join him at once. 
Mr. and Mrs. W. Rothert and Mr. 
and Mrs. W. Phelps were the only 
silent Angelenos who greeted the 
Pacific fleet at San Diego. Before 
they returned home they crossed the 
Mexican border, but were fortunate 
to escape the sight of Villa, the 
" great outlaw bandit." 

Before an unusually large crowd 
of the deaf at the Silent Club, Prof. 
W. Rothert, of Omaha, Neb. , gave 
a most interesting story in his grace- 
ful signs. The story lasted two 
hours and excited the silent crowd 
very much, making their hair stand 
up at times. 

Mr. Isom Haworth has returned 
from a two weeks' delightful trip up 
north. He visited his brother at 
San Jose, and the brother took him 
in bis auto with him traveling about 
r,543 miles along the coast, visiting 
their relatives. On returning home 
they motored down to Santa Bartrara 
and then to Los Angeles. I.soni 
said he would never forget what a 
nice vacation he had. 

Having visited Los Angeles sev- 
eral years ago, Mr. Harry Joseph, 
of Oakland, showed up unexpectedly 
at the Silent Club and renewed his 
many acquaintanceships there. He 
was trying to dispose of his barl>er 
.shop In that city and then locate here 
permanently. 

Misses Ida Cohn and Phoeba Sbat- 
tuck, accompanied by Mr. Paul de 
Martini, coming down from San 
Francisco in his side car, appeared 
at the Silent Club unannounced and 
met several of their old schoolmates 
and friends there. After a few days' 
vi.sit in Southern California, they re- 
turned home. They must have had 
a very pleasant motor trip both ways. 
On Saturday afternoon, August 
2d, Frank Herrig and Arthur Hul- 
tene, armed with fi.shing licenses, 
grub and tackle, went to Glendora, 
via Pacific Electric, and hiked from 
that city, twelve miles In the moun- 
tains by the Big Dalton Canyon and 
U. S. government trail to Camp Bonl- 
tla, which is well known for trout 
fishing. The first misfortune hap- 
pening to the two lovers of mountains 
and streams was early in the even- 
ing, when it was pitch dark. 
Frank's flashlight bulb bursted, 
compelling them to walk alx>ut four 
miles In darkness, which was very 
dangerous, but the good moonlight 
saved them from missing the trail 
and plunging down the abysses. 
There were several trails unmarked, 
but by careful studying and good 
judgment they arrived at the vSan 
Gabriel River about ten o'clock. 
Finding the camp was closed, they 
decided to sleep on the nice warm 
sand bank. The first two hours 
were comfortable enough, but after 
midnight a very cold wind sprang 
up from "Old Baldy" peak, and 
the two " get-back-to-nature kids" 
became very uncomfortable and 
chilled through. They tried to get 
warm by burying themselves in the 
but the sand was almost cold 



as Ice. After many uncomfortable 
hours and weary waiting, daylight 
dawned at last and they made a 
warm fire. They boiled .some coffee 
and began to feel comfortable ap^.ain, 
then started out trying their luck. 
Both were Inexperienced in the ways 
of trout fishing as it was their first 
try. 

Arthur managed to catch two and 
was surprised and delighted at the 
way the trout took the bait. Many 
trout after their flies, ijut always 
fooled them by refusing to swallow 
the hook. They followed the stream 
for about six miles, often wading up 
to their knee.s. Arthur lingered too 
long at a promising spot and Frank 
continued his way to try a better 
place, and they became seperated for 
about two hours, due to Arthur's 
mistaken judgment as to which, 
way Frank went. They were about 
a mile apart. Frank met a forest 
ranger who had pas.Hed Arthur who 
informed Frank where Arthur was 
located, and they soon became paired 
again and started to an auto station, 
where they had a most wonderful 
but dangerous auto ride to Asuza on 
the mountain road. They arrived 
home early In the morning, di.s- 
appointed about not being able to 
catch the limit, nevertheless delight- 
ed with the exciting adventure and 
especially with the pleasant prospect 
of being able to sleep on a comfort- 
able bed with plenty of warm covers. 
They reported the mountain areas 
exceedingly dry and manyforest 
rangers on the lookout for fires. 

Everybody vi.siting in Sunny Cali- 
fornia is welcome to the Silent Club. 

Eddib. 



PHILADELPHIA. 



New 4 tteniH for tlilH column nhould lie 
wjnt to .Tamed S. Reide'-, l!i88 North Dover 
Strret, t'hiladelphta, Pa. 



• Shortly before daylight on Wed 
nesday, Septemtror 24th, Robert 
Edward Underwood passed away 
and there was removed from this 
community of deaf persons one of 
its most familiar figures. 

liorn on AuguNt 19th, fifty-five 
years ago, in liallimore, Md., and 
educated at the school at Frederick, 
Md. Mr. Underwool, who was pos- 
sessed of an exceedingly vivacious 
nature, in time became one of the 
leaders in the society of the deaf of 
Ualtiniorn. Al>nut twenty-four 

years a^o, he abandoned Baltimore 
for Philadelphia. 

Two years later, on October 27th, 
1897, he married Miss Berda 
Wilhelmina Kielsel, who also came 
from lialtimore, and by whom two 
children w«re born. Chariot tn 
Isadora and Alyce Sue, who sur- 
vive their father, with their mother, 
both children being well on In their 
teens. 

While living here, Mr. Under- 
wood's love for soci«ty continued as 
one of his chief characteristioH, 
through all the ups and downs of 
IiIh married lifo, for he was not 
t)leMHed with thai indepeiwlence 
that makes one feel easy, and tiven 
until disease hat' utterly quenched 
it. The freedom with which he 
intermingled with all cla,sNeH of Ihn 
doaf, partly i<i natisfy hiH own dcHlrti 
of quest for pleasure, and partly, 
yet not least ly, out of that natural 
sympathy which one feels for 
another In the dark hours of life, 
gave him a wider acquaintance 
witli the deaf at largo than -many of 
UN have made in a much longer 
time. In this way, it may be j'ldn- 
ed that, he formed a host of friends 
But tills is not all we can say of 
him. lie seemed ever willing to 
take an active part in the affairs of 
the deaf of this looality, where his 
services were sought. Home of th«) 
more iin])ortant posts he filled at 
different times wi-rn as Treasurer of 
the Clerc Literary Association, Sec- 
retary, Director and Patriarch of 
Philadelphia Division, No, 30, N. 
V. 3, D., SergeantatArtps for the 
National Fraternal Society of the 
Deaf at its conventiorr in I'hila- 
delphia, member of the Board of 
Managers of All HoiiIh' (jliijld, tho 
parochial or({anization of All Souls' 
Church for the Deaf, which post he 
held at tbe time of his death, and a 
few others that we do not recall 
just now. Whatever a man's faults 
may be, for no one Is perfect before* 
God, we can still find good things 
in his life to honor him for, and 
that Ih what we have tried to do in 
this little tribute to our departed 
friend and neighbor. 

Before coming to Philadelphia, 
Mr. Underwood was a nii<ht coni- 
IMJsitor on one of Baltimore's leading 
newspapers, but he changed his 
vocation several times since living 
here. For the last half-dozen years 
or HO he was connected with the 
Kdw. G. Budd Mfg. Co., manufao 
tiirers of automobile bodies and 
partes, In difTorent capacities, and 
hift last position as record keeper 
of finished articles was given him 
when his health seemed to befalling 
and demanded lighter work. Even 
thh did not improve his condition. 
Disease had already undermined 
him, and, about twelve weeks be- 
fore his death, he was obliged to 
relinquish shop work entirely and 
remain under medical treatment. 
However, he jjrew rapidly from 
woise to worsft, from a complication 
of dixeaseH, and death finally reliev- 
ed him of his suffeiinxson the fate- 
ful morning mHnlion««l above. 
Ou Friday evening, September 



26th, his remains were open to 
view in the spacious and elegant 
undertaking estaldiHhmentof Oliver 
II. Bair, 1818 1820 ChesI nut Street, 
where it is esli mated that nearly 
two hundred deaf mutes and friends 
viewed them The local Fr, its were 
there almost to a man. The fioial 
ofTerings were very profuse and 
b(;autifnl, that of the < inploye.ss of 
the Budd Company being «xcep 
tionally fine. The local division of 
the FiatM* offering w.ik a floral imi- 
tation of the Frat emblem, exe- 
cuted l)y Bro. Sylvan G. Stern. 
The other ofTerings were from 
members of the family, All Souls' 
congregation and friends. 

The funeral took place from the 
same place the following day 
(Saturday) nt 2 p.m., when many 
more attended. The Rev. C. O. 
Dantzer read the burial seivice, 
after which Interment was made in 
Mt. Moriah Cemetery. 

After the above service, Rev. Mr. 
Dantzer immediately left to offlciuie 
at the funeral of Joseph A. Welch, 
a hearing man, at 1243 Bnllonwood 
Street, the residence of his mother, 
Mr. Welch was the son of Hannah 
and the late William Welch, and 
grandson of the late Mrs. M. A. 
Panliii, a deaf-mute, whom it will 
be remembered started the building 
fund for All Souls' Church for the 
Deaf with a quartei over thirty 
years ago. Ills death oarae about 
under peculiar circumstances. He 
was a sailor attached to a vessel at 
the Norfolk, Va., Navy Yard, and 
had only a few month more to 
set ve before obtaining his dischargu. 
While assisting to repair a holler 
on his vessel, an explosion took 
place, severely scalding him, and as 
a result of which his death oocurrBd 
on September 23d. His wife and 
mother survive him. 

Mrs. Welch, his mother, is a 
hearing woman, but conversant with 
the sign- language and a very fre- 
quent at tHiid;int at All Sauls' Church 
for the Deaf, and she is very well 
known to the older deaf here, who 
greatly sympathize with her in her 
latest sad berearement. Her son 
was buried at Mt. Moriah Cemetery. 

The ice cream social, given under 
the direction of Miss Fannie Stuck- 
ert for the benefit of the Homo for 
Aged and Infirm Deaf, at A'l Souls' 
Hall on Saturday evening, Sep- 
tember 20th, was so well attended 
that the supply of refreshments ran 
out early in the evening. OtherwiHe 
the receipts would undoubtedly 
have been larger 

Mrs Eunice Campbell, who for- 
merly lived in this city, moved from 
Ulster, Pa., to Watklns, New York, 
last June. 

Miss Harriet Gallagher, of -Port 
Jervis, N. Y., is spending a monih 
at Hawley, Pa. It would please 
her to meet any deaf-mutes living 
around there during her stay. 

Mr. and Mrs. Charles H. Sharrar 
have both returned to Philadelphia 
and inten<l to remain here now. 



FREDERICK. MD. 



Thursday, September 17th, mark- 
ed the Fifty-second opening of the 
Maryland State School for Deaf. 
Principal Bjoilee was on hand at 
the (-urnden Station in lialtimore, 
to meet the pupils from that section 
and I he Eastern Shore of Maryland 
to escort them to the Institution. 
Almost all of last year pupils have 
returned, and among the happy 
faces are those of thirteen new 
pupils. 

We are pleased to note that all 
of last year'n staff of teaoh«rn and 
olBcers have returned to resume 
duties, with the exception of three 
vacancies on the teachers' staff, 
which are now being ably filled by 
Miss Agnes Parnam, of Now Yoik 
City, Miss Mabel Moylan, of Ar- 
kansas, and Miss Florence Lewis, 
of New Jersey. By the way, Miss 
Moylan is the daughter of our 
friend. Rev. D. K. Moylan, of 
Baltimore, an honor graduate of 
this school. 

Wo also have with us Mrs. Emma 
Karnam, mother ot Miss Agnes 
Farimm, who will assume the duties 
of practical nurse and help In the 
sewing doparlinent. 

Principal and Mrs. Ignatius 
Ujorlee were at the Institution 
throughout the summer, with the 
exception of a week st Washington, 
D. C, and a week at Oceau City 
Md., wher> they wore the guests of 
Mr. and Mrs. Richard P. Ross. 
Mr. Rons Is treiisurer of the Board 
of Visitors. 

Both Mr. and Mrs. BJorlee are 
looking very well and happy, and 
are oxceodiiigly glad to have the 
teachers and pupils back at the 
Institution again. 

During the summer vacation 
much repair work was done to iin 
piove the Institution. The chief 
feature of Improvement is the riow 
floor in the main halls of the main 
building. 

On Saturday, September 20th, we 
were honored by the visit of Dr. 
Bernard C. Stelner, President of the 
Board of Visitors. Dr. Stelner ad- 
dressed the assembltfge of teachers 
and pupils In the chapel. Our 
eminent doctor elucidated upon the 
progress of last year, which he 
warmly praised. 

On the evening of Wednesday, 
September 24th, a social tea was 
tendered the teachers by MrH. 
lijorlee, In honor of the new tea- 
chers. A very enjoyed time was 
had by all. 

The members of the Boys' Rea*l- 
iug room held a meeting on 



September 24th, to deoid» upon the 
elietioii of otHoen ti»r th i en.suing 
yeai is appended below 

Councilor, IVineiiial Ignatius 
Bjorlee ; President, Vincent De- 
iniirco ; Vice-President, Alonzo Phil- 
lips ; Secretary, Charlen Smick ; 
Treasurer, Uriah Schockluy ; Chair- 
man, Howol Elliott. 

Only one new member, Staulius 
TeruuNki, was elect e<l upon proba- 
tion. 

MisH Ward, a social worker, of 
Baltimore, was an interested viHitor 
lust week. Miss Ward bronnht a 
Niniill deal pupil to the Inst ilui ion 
and made a thorough in.spection of 
the class room and Industrial Build- 
ing. She was hiirhly pleaNed wiih 
the oral oLis.s work and the ryyilim 
woik, and has promiNed to bring a 
number of settlement workers to 
visit the school iluting the winter. 

The return of Miss La Dora Griffin 
to her old position on the teaching 
staff was made welcome by all the 
leacherH Jind pupils of this school. 
Misn Griffin was absent in a hospital 
forHeveral moulliN previous to llie 
closing of the school year last June. 

Billie Williaiuf<oii has returne<t 
to this school to resume his studies 
after a year's absence in New York 
City. His parents have assumed 
residence in Baltimore. 

Mr. George Light hecker, a former 
pupil of this school, died suddenly 
from heart (rouble a few weekn ago. 
He Was a Baltimorean, but moved 
to Chicago, III., several years ago. 
His remains were brought to Bal- 
timore for interment Rev. J A. 
Branflick, of Baltimore, officiated 
at the funeral. 

A. W. 



Elmlra. N. Y. 

Mr. and Mrs. P. D. Quinu cele- 
brated their silver wedding the 12th. 
The members of Good Time Club 
surprised them with a party. They 
presented them with a set of tea- 
spoons. Mr. Quinu presented his 
wife with a gold wrist-watoh. 
Evening was spent chatting and iu 
games. Their only sou is still in 
service. He is connected wiih the 
medical corps located at Buffalo. 
He expects to be released fiom the 
service thih mouth. 

The Good Time Club met at the 
home of Mr. and Mrs. Morris H. 
Knox, the Gth. Messrs. Ellery 
Race, of BInghainton, N Y , and 
Mr. H. Decker, of Oneida, N. Y., 
were present. Card playing was 
the feature of the evening. The 
club meets every month at the 
homes of the luenibers. Each 
couple brings some refreshments 
to the meetings. After their 
stomachs are stuffed up, they hold 
liiisinesa meetings. Each member 
pays five cents for their monthly 
dues. The money is to be used 
for charity, presents, etc. 

The E. S. A. Convention was 
held here August 21sl to 23d. Our 
regret is that more were not preseut 
with speeches and papers. The 
local committee weie pleased when 
Captain James Riffe of the Co. L, 
IDS Regiment 27lh Division, and 
his wife, were present at the N. F. 
S. D. night. Captain Riffe and wife 
expressed themselves completely 
siii'pi'isud when they saw Mrs. 
Lashbrook interpret iu tbe sign 
language the " Star Spangled 
Banner," and he said iu part: 
" Any one who saw her could have 
no doubt as to what she was inter- 
preting. I have stood at attention 
at the renderning of the ' Star 
Spangle«l B.mnur' Ity bugles, Imnda 
and voice, during the war and In 
peace, but never have I felt quite 
the same thrill as when I witnessed 
the wonderful ' singing by signs' 
led by Mrs. Lashbrook." At Wat- 
kins Glen the visitors were impress- 
ed with the beauty of the glen. 
Some declare It is more interesting 
ihau Niagara Falls. Many of tbeui 
took an hour's ride in a launch ou 
Seneca Lake. 

Mr. and Mrs. Willis II. Densou 
reached Upland, California, by 
auto. They have recently pur- 
chased a five-aoie fruit farm there. 

Mrs. Henry Skinner's son return- 
ed to Chicago after a week's stay 
with her. Her oldest son, Allen H., 
enlisted In the army from Omaha, 
Neb., wheu the war broke out. 
She has uever heard from him. If 
any of your readers living In 
Omaha look in the Directory and see 
If his name Is In, please let her 
know through the Journal. 

Mr. Roy Keeney has returned 
from Akron, Ohio, where he was 
employed in the Goo<lyear for six 
weeks. Benzine was too much for 
hifh to stand any longer. 

Mr. Ralph Lawton journeyed to 
Salamanca, N. Y., In Ernrest B. 
Hamilton's seven-passenger Stiide- 
baker. They returned Labor Day 
night. 

Charles Marsh Is busy cutting aud 
storing tobacco for his father. He 
has five acres of it. He expects to 
realize fifteen huudrud dollars from 
it. 

Mr. William Filzpatriok'a sister, 
Elizabeth, was married the 17tb. 
After honeymooning they will make 
their home In Montour, Pa. Miss 
Gladys Grover, of Buffalo, spent a 
week during the convention with 
Mr. and Mrs. Fitzpatrlck. 

During the summer vacation, 
Walter, the oldest son of Mr. and 
Mrs. Frank Murray, ran the eleva- 
tor In the furniture store where his 
dftd woiks. Fraukle, the youngest 
sou, celebrated his tenth year ou 
the 19th. 



NEW YORK. 



Ouce again 'Samuel I^'rankenliiiu 
invited his old-time friends to help 
him celebrate his birthday anniver- 
sary. 

Years ago he inaugurated the cus- 
tom of giving a dinner to eighteen 
of his deaf friends, and on the occa- 
sion of the first dinner announced 
that each year the same people would 
be invited. No new names would 
be added to the roster of his guests, 
and if any of them should die, the 
place where they usually sat would 
represented by an empty chair. 

On Wednesday, vSeptember 24th, 
the ninth dinner was given, and for 
the first time there was an empty 
chair. On other occasions there 
had been absentees, but no deaths to 
cause a vacancy in the ranks until 
last year, wheu death claimed 
Joseph Sonueborn, in I,08 Angeles, 
Cal. All the guests 'stood in reve- 
rence to the memory of this friend 
who had pas.sed awav. 

Those present on Wednesday 
evening at the dinner, which was 
given in Mr. Frankenheim's lux- 
urious bachelor apartments, were: 
Messrs. Felix A. Simonson, M. W. 
I.,oew. Chas C. McMann, Arthur C. 
Bachrach, Marx L,evy, Kdgar 
Bloom, Henry C. Kohl man. James 
B. Gass, Kmil Basch, K. Souweine, 
Francis W. Nuboer, Moritz Schoen- 
feld, Albert V. Ballin, Marcus L. 
Kenner, Kdwin A. Hodg.son. The 
ab.sentees were Adolph I'feiffer, who 
is at his cottage at Lake George, 
and Harry C. Dickerson, who lives 
in Brookline, Mass. 

During past years these birthday 
dinners have been g'ven at various 
establishments famous for their 
cuisine. One was given in the 
"Hay lyoft" of the West Knd Res- 
taurant, another in the Hof Bran, 
others respectively at the Claremont, 
Cafe des Beaux Arts, Healy's, etc. , 
etc. Last year the guests became 
the hosts and the dinner and a testi- 
monial presentation to Mr. Frank- 
enheim occurred at his apartments 
on West 107th Street. This year 
the dinner was also held in Mr. 
Frankenheim apartments, and was a 
novel 'one, inasmuch as it was Nor- 
wegian in character, and catered by 
Walter Dahlquist. 

The guests were seated at a 
circular table, reminding one of 
the historic King Arthur and the 
Knights of the Round Table. It 
was beautiful to look upon, with its 
snow-white napery and glittering 
silver, three vases blooming with 
white asters and yellow ro.ses, the 
whole illumined by the .soft light of 
several candelabra ttistefuliy placed 
so as not to ob-struct the view. 
The menu was as follows : — 



MENU 

Assort Cnimpes 
Consoiutuc Royale Ganitur 
Toast Monte Carlo 
Celery Olives Nuls 

I-'ilel Bass Mausse, Lobster Sauce 
Touatoes d" Horseradish 
Sweet Breads in Bells 
Chicken de Parisian Compol 
String Beans Kancy Potatoes 
Asparaji^us in Aspec 
Cream Cheese and Bur le Due- 
Toasted Crackers % 
Frozen Pudding an<l Raspberry Ice 
Fancy Cakes Hon iVms 

Coffee 

Dry Marlinl 

Rudeshclmer 

Sftiiternen 

BurKundir / 

Apricot Cordial 
Kumnipl 

Havanas wefe pas.sed around 
when the fragrant codec came in, 
and Mr. Frankenheim arose and 
made a fine address, in the course of 
which he feelingly referred to the 
passing of Joseph Sonncborn. Mr. 
Felix A. Simmonson, who acted as 
toastmustcr, made a few remarks 
and closed with a toast to Mr. Frank- 
enheim, which all drank standing. 
Other speakers were Albert V. Bal 
lin, H. A. Hodgson. Kmanuel Sou- 
weine, Francis W. Nuboer, Marcus 
I<. Kenner. 

Then all adjourned to the parlor 
and spent an hour in conversation, 
and comment u|)on the many pic- 
tures of travel which embellish the 
room. It was after midnight when 
all dispersed with best wishes and 
long life to their genial host. 



Mr. und Mm. tSHmuel Kaminnky 
iHsnt-d iuvitations to fiiondsiuKi 
relalivHH, Huiiouiicing tho bc- 
ihriithii! of IlK'lr Hon, Kmnnuci 
KdmiuHky to Minn Hiirah ruHrln, 
to Hltt'Pd ft r«'<!(«plii)nSn llioir liondr 
iu tho I'tiik Room of tli<t Hutiand 
(Jasino on Wc8l<'ii«*Ml<'r Avenue, llio 
Hronx, iasf, Sunday afternoon, Sop- 
lonibcr '-ilst. 

TIk'ih wore about IfiO guesta in 
the IihH and the coupto lookt'il 
Ihefr bcHi, Hs (hey w(mo rnoeivin;^' 
the gnoHtN, Hiid wt'ie supremi'ly 
hiippy. Music was struck up and 
dunciug was anon in full 8way. 
Lemonade, cake and ioooream were 
then served by alert waiteis. The 
afTiiir was pleitHanI and oharndng, 
.iin Iho iiMsIn Uiok no [tiiins In iiiako 
it cnjoyiibie for (»v<<ry one. 

Among those irtcHent, as far iis 



could be recalled by the writer, 
were, besides the members of both 
famllieH and numerous relatives. 
Miss Frieda Albert, Leo Berzou, 
Men(l<d Berman, Mr. and Mrs S. 
Biittenheim, Miss R 8. Champagne, 
IVloses Eiseii, Ludwig Fischer, Miss 
Selma Kraiikenlhaler, Mrs. Sol 
Garson, Samuel Frankenheim, Miss 
Bertha M Haft, Miss Lena Ilirsh- 
leifer, Mr. and Mrs. M. L. Kenner, 
Miss G. Klein, William Krieger, 
llairy Kiirz. Miss Gertrude Lewis, 
Miss Ro.se Lobel, M. Monaeles.ser, 
II. I'elers, Miss Belle Fusrin, Miss 
M. Schramm, M. Schnapp, Mr. and 
jdrs. F. A. Simonson, Miss Mary 
Meyer, Miss L G SiolofI, Mr. and 
Mrs. S. Teich, L. vVoinbeig, Mr. 
and Mrs. S. Zimmerman, Jacol) 
Weis of New Ilaveu, and three tea- 
ciieis from tlie Lexington Avenue 
."^ciiool. Miss Buell, the Assistant 
Sii])('rinlen(i<ml., Miss Bishop and 
Miss Kidder. 



SiUniiltiy ((Vt'iiing, September 27th 
was the night, and 151 Pierrepont 
Street, Brooklyn, was the plao», (he 
time being 8 o'clock. Can yuii 
yness what the occasion was? No? 
Well, it was the dale chosen for the 
Snrpristi Birthday and Sliowei parly 
l(^n(iei'ed to Mary R. Muir, the wee 
Scotcii lassie, and the Other party to 
Willie L. Garrison. 

We won't go into details, for they 
can be secured from any of the 
foilowini;: 

Messers. Jack iS^bin, Joe Collins, 
George Wuitlier, W. L. Garrison, 
llcrbtrt Lieberz, Sam Glassuer, 
.la<',k Ebeihardl, J. B.utnofsky, 
Eugene Kiiapp, Kdvvard Aiiearn, 
Sol Biiitenheim, or Madames Lie 
iiorz, Elterhardt, Knapp, Butteu- 
hein, Ahearii, ot Misses Viola Bay- 
Ian, Fi'ieda Lindenburg, Harriet 
Janderka, Hannah Gieen, or bettei 
Htill, tlie wee Scotch lass and her 
mother, Mrs. Burton. 



Silent A. C. Notiss. 

Tlie Silent Athletic Club, under 
the auspices of the Great New York 
Division of tlie N. F. S. D., had a 
Iminal opening of the new club 
rooms at 238 Fiivingston Street, 
Brooklyn, last Saturday, whicli was 
acclaimed with volumes of eoin- 
mcntary couKrululations from all 
who weie present. There were 
some 250 in the crowd, which is 
more than capacity of the room can 
accommodale. There were no 
Kiimes at all, owing to the size of 
the audience, giving no room for 
them. 

I'resiiieul Hitchcock of the clno 
was called upon to miike au adUie^s 
of welcome. His talk was devoted 
Id tli(« trying times the members of 
the club had at starling up a club 
room. It look two years' lime to 
de(;iiU' upon having a (tinb room for 
mi-mbers of the N. F. S. D. He 
was given an ovation after his ex- 
cellent address. 

Bro. Facli, fourth Vioe-PresidenI 
of the N. F. S.D., <!omprising New 
Yoik and New liliiglanii stales, was 
called iipcm to make a speech, and 
was keenly inteiesting. lie told 
about the inception and urowlli of 
theN F. S. D., of its difficulties 
in tll(^ upward climb, aAd c^tnclud- 
<mI with a statement of its financial 
ciiiidilioiis during tlu> past eigh- 
teen yeais. 

J'icwident Lnbin of tlno Greater 
NfwYoik Division, No. 33, «levoi- 
('<! his talk to advancing reasons 
why the deaf should be members of 
<livisions. 

He urged those who are not Frats 
(o " do it now," as time of dt.rith is 
always uncertain. He also told of 
his trip to Chicago recently, and 
visit to llu) Silent Athletic VlnU 
house, which is grniid, 

Itro. Louis Ha^an, proHidiinl of 
the Bridgepoit Division, No. CO, 
inaile ft fow lemnrks about the 
iipciiiMK of ft club room in Bridge- 
[xirl, and th(> disiiandment of the 
(•Inb followed by ihe formal ion of 
the new divisoii. 

BiOM. Greene and Cosgrove gave 
a f(«w words of encouiagiunent. 

-Bio. J H. Knopp spoke upon the 
pitddem of buying land ami build- 
ing u (tliib house. 

Bros. Harry Kane and John D. 
Slieft were callitl upon to make 
speeches, but declined to respond, 
much to the regret of all. 



Xavikr Allied Notes. 

For tlie'slernth time Sylvester J 
Fogarty had a walkover in the run 
lor president of the Xavier Alli(<d 
Brnnoh De I'Epee Society, whicli 
for as many years has convened at 
l\. of C. inslilnte, Brooklyn. 
September 28th. The late Father 
McCarthy (sreated Iho society as a 
branch to the parent body, tlie 
Xavier Ephpheta Society. Presi- 
dent Fogarty has been president 
since Ihe first m(>etiiig to upliohl the 
[ireslige tif the organization named 
in honor of De I'Epee. Rev. Father 
Dalton, S. J., is moderator. Presi 
dent ft'ouarty's cabinet consists of 
Jeiemiah Fives, Vice President ; 
Miss Mae Austra, Secretary; Paul 
Mnitaugh, Treasurer. 

McsHis. O'Nell and Etlwiu, and 
Miss Austra, weio appointed i\ com 
mittee to arrange for a Hallowe'en 
scxtial this moiilli. In November, 
the usual celebrHtion in honor of 
De I'Epi'e will be held, Messrs. 
Fives, Cosgiove, Dnrant, O'Neil, 
and Mi,s.s Austra, the comuiitteu-in- 
cliarge. 

A card received i)y Mr. J. F. 
O'Brien beats Ihe imprint of tlio 
fanied grotto at l.onidos, and is 



from Rev. Graham Reynolds, who 
sends his remembrances to all at 
St. Rose's Sunday Sohool and 
Xavier's. Father Reynolds is pur- 
suing a two year's course of studies 
in Europe, at St. Charles House, 
Oxford, England. 

. Miss Christine MoKinnon has 
joined Misses Josie Stas and Mary 
Lamberson as St. Rose Sunday 
Sohool. 

Mrs. Charles C. MoMann arrived 
at her New York home ou Friday, 
September 19th, after a mouth's 
stay in Rochester, N. Y. Mr. Mc- 
Mann went up to Albany to meet 
her, on the afternoon of Thursday, 
the 18lh, and together they took 
the Now York boat of the Day Line 
on the following morning. Mrs. Mo- 
Mann was given a groat surprise 
when the boat touched at Pough- 
keepsie, aud Miss Nettie Miller, 
Mrs Edward Lefl. Mrs Charles 
Bothner, and Mr. Edwin A. Hodg- 
son greeted her with a cordial wel- 
come home again. They had come 
up on the Day Line boat from New 
York that morning, which arrives 
altont ten minutes before the Al- 
bany boat reaches Poughkeepsie. 
Greetings over, all sat dowH to a 
splendid dinner lu the main dining 
room of the boat, Mr. MoMann in 
the role of host. After dinner all 
enjoyed the scenic wonders of the 
Hudson River shore lines and 
chatted unceasingly until they 
reached the lauding at 129th Street, 
New York. 

Previous to the service ou Sun- 
day afternoon, September 27tJi, 
Rev. John H. Kent baptized the 4- 
monlhs old daughter of Mr. and 
Mrs. Carl Don us {nee Barbara 
Spoehrer), at St. Ann's Church for 
Deaf- Mutes. The baby was named 
Muriel Gwendolyn. The sponsors 
were Mr. Fred Douus and Miss Ma 
bel Hall. Most of the members of 
Ihe V. B G. A. were present. Mrs, 
Don us is an honorary member of 
that organization, having reliu 
quished active membership wheu 
she beoame a bride. The usual 
Sunday congregation of St. Ann's 
witnessed Ihe ceremony, and the 
ladies especially were enraptured at 
Ihe pretty little, black eyed beauty 
and the placid manuerin which she 
actied during tho ordeal of her bap- 
tism. After tho ceremony the V. 
B, G. girls and immediate relatives 
attended a christening paity at lillle 
Muriel Gwendolyn's home in Bergen, 
N. J 

William May, Qallaudet, '21, 
"luldtered" in the obemioal de- 
partment of the Goodyear plant 
during Vacation. A week at home 
was enough for •' Billy," who didn't 
tell us he won a snug wad for a 
story of his own conception, awarded 
t)y a uominittee of such high Gal- 
laudet Alumni as Dr. Long and Dr. 
Fox among others. As a guest 
before his leturu, he had the Gal- 
laudet star Bouchard, from Hait- 
ford A oftll at Fanwood, with Mr. 
O'Brien, moetiut; Principal Gardner, 
was an incident of Bouchard's stou- 
over. Matty Hi^gins will continue 
at Gallaudet, aud John Kirby is the 
Iftlost aspirant from St. Joseph's 
Institute to decide on a college 
course at Washington. 

The marriage of Miss Emma 
Schwartz, a graduate of the 
Lexington Avenue School, to Mr. 
Milton Silverman, of Hartford, Cl., 
look place in the early part of Sep- 
tember, at Harrison, N. Y., whete 
they now make their home. Mr. 
Roent Duboacar, of Hartford, was 
the best mau. The britial couple 
would be pleased if their friends 
would call to see them at their 
home. 

Owing to approiiching Autumn 
and lack of work, Leo Greis left his 
position, ftud the past two weeks 
has been employed on the laige 
estate and farm of Win. Todd the 
shipbuilder, and expects tore- 
main till hiidwinter or later, 
thouijh he has never seen Mr To«1d 
himself, being under the Supl. 
Leo's nephew, Fred Dreasel, was 
lecently hoiu)rably discharged from 
the ship U. S Illinois, ou which h** 
was bandmaster the past two yeats. 

(Clarence A Boxley, of Ruther- 
ford, N. J., is the proud uncle of 
William and Kenneth Bolton, of 
Trov, N. Y., who respectively Is a 
junior at Prinontou, and a fresh- 
maii at Yale (Sheffield ) Their 
lespective ages are 20 and 18. 
Both are graduates of Phillips 
Academy, Andover, Mass. 

The officers of the Zionist Organ- 
i/.ation of America being in Chicago 
for two weeks, attending the Annual 
Convention, Miss Sarah O. Kremen, 
who is employed by the Organization 
as a typist, is l)eing dismiased at 
12:30 o'clock every day during their 
absence, as are also her 00 workers. 

Miss Helen B Worth and Alfred 
Brosaard were married at St. Ann's 
Church, Monday, September 22d, 
in the presence of a few relatives 
ftnd friends. The Rev. John II 
Kent officiated. 

Miss Msrion C. McCoy and family 
have just returned home from 
Rookaway Beach, where they spent 
a ' most restful and delightful 
summer. 

Among the visitors to the Fau- 
woud School mi Thuisday, Sep 
temher26th, were Mrs. J. Schuyler 
Long, Miss Anna M. Klaus, aud 
Mr. George St. Clair. 

Greater New York Division, No. 
23, N. F. S. D., has 220 members up 
to date, aud takes iu as much as 
Qve new members every month. 
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[News items for this column mar be MOt 
to our t)hlo NewM liureau, care of Mr. A. 
B. Greener, ViS Kraakliu Ave., Columbus, 
0.1 



September 27, 1919. — Ex-Sup«rin- 
teudent R. O. Johnson of the In- 
diana School arrived here Thurs- 
day evening, aud is the guest of 
Superintendent Jones. lie will 
assist In arranging for the forth- 
coming Coufereuce of Superinten- 
tendeuts and Priuolpals of Schools 
fui theDeaf. 

Friday morning after the regular 
chapel services he made an address, 
especially to the teachers, ou the 
Standardization of Schools, Effi 
cienoy and Intelligence Tests. Ho 
is to remain in the city till Wed- 
nesday, and we were informed, now 
that he is severed from the Indiana 
School, he will go into the insurance 
business. 

The Ladies' Aid Society met 
Thursday of last week in Ihe Trinity 
Church anteroom, with a large at- 
tendance of members. The presi- 
dent, Mrs. Zell, in her opening ad- 
dress, spoke euoonragiugly of the 
Society's work in the past and urg- 
ed each member to put her shoul- 
der to the wheel for still better re- 
sults. 

Mrs. Bartlet was elected to active 
membership. 

Committees for the Hallowe'en 
Social, ou the evening of October 
15th, were appointed. This social 
is to oiown all former ones in the 
way of entertainment, aud the 
ladles want a large attendance to 
help them along for the work for 
the Home. 

Something that is much needed 
for the Home on the seooud floor of 
the m&in building is a clock, so all 
can tell the time of day at any 
hour. There are uo clocks in any 
of the rooms. If the other societies 
furnishing rooms on this floor will 
co-operate with the Colnmbus So- 
ciety, a timepieo'e will be placed 
there, aud it will oettainly prove a 
convenieut article. 

The report of the luvoloe Com- 
mittee was presented and read. It 
gives data of all articles purchased 
by the Society (or the various rooms 
iu their charge since its organiza- 
tion. 

The Boartl of Managers of the 
Hume will hold tteii yearly meet- 
ing for the reception and considera 
tion of the officers for the oomiug 
year ending August 81st, and also 
tiansact other business that may be 
presented then. 

Six of the seven students from 
Ohio now attending Gallaudet left 
here Tuesday afternoon for Wash- 
ington, D. C. The party was com- 
posed of Misses Helen Price, Ma- 
deline Sattler, both Freshmen ; 
Katherine Toskey, Corinne Glaser, 
Dorotha Durant aud Eugene Mc- 
Connell, Preparatory Class, the 
seventh, Louis La Fouutaine, left a 
few days earlier in order to practice 
football playing with his team, he 
also being a Freshman. The Zell 
family, Mr. Zoru, the writer and 
daughter, Prof. Durant of State 
University, aud several young 
young ladies of the High Class, were 
at the depot to «ee the party off aud 
bid them gooil-bye. They travel 
ed iu a .sleeper, a luxury the stu 
dent.8 of our day had to forego. 

Superintendent Jones was in To- 
ledo Wednesday aud Thursday of 
this week, attending a meeting of 
all Superintendents of State Insti- 
tutions : to consider matters of in- 
terest pertaining to them, especial- 
ly help aud increase of wages. 
Employes of State aud Institutions 
have received very slight increase 
of wages, despite the high cost of 
every thiug. The State Board Ad- 
ministration asked for appropria- 
tions sufficient to advance the pay 
of its employes, but the Legislature 
heeded the call but slightly — result, 
many employes quit their places 
and sought work in other channels 
when better lemuneratiou came to 
them. Others still hang, and some 
of these have formed a union and 
propose to affiliate with Ihe Ameri- 
can Federation of Labor and strike 
if their demands (or more pay are 
not heeded. 

Superintendent Jones spoke on 
the matter. He opposed strikes 
among State employes. He thought 
in due time the Staltt would be fair 
to its employes, and it woald be 
better to wait. If they were dis 
satlafled, they should resign, and 
later on if they desired to come 
back, their chances for reinstate 
inent would be better than if they 
struck or quit their job and would 
not return unless they were given 
what they asked. By striking they 
vacate their posilious and place the 
institutiou iu which they are em- 
ployed at great iuconvenieuoe. 
They should hold on ft) their 
positions even at a low compensa- 
tion, aud in due time the State 
would come to their aid wheu it is 
iu ft position to do so. 

MissTiuaSchwertmau, a graduate 
of Fftuwood of the long ago, is still 
liviug iu this city and takes an 
active part in the Ladies' Aid So- 
ciety. Wheu she was a little girl 
her parents died, and an aunt hence- 
forth took care of her. The aunt 
moved to this city aud has been a 
resident for many years. She is a 
widow. She is now 94 years old, 
aud is still able to get about, though 
weak' She is becoming haid of 
hearing aud her sight is becoming 



dim. Tina is taking care of her 
now. 

The school football team is prac- 
ticing for the season's games under 
Physical Director Ohiemacher, and 
hopes to have made a good showing 
ftt the end of the season. 

Au army of 400 reds or there- 
abouts has possession of the front 
grounds during the day, and a nice 
lot of feathered bipeds, Rhode Is- 
land breed, they are. A. B. Q. 



the 
the 



AKRON, OHIO. 



J. B. Chandler, who has for 
past five months beeu with 
East Akron Printing Co., has re- 
turned to his home in Tennessee. 

W. D. Ellis spent Labor Day In 
Kenton witli his family. 

A birthday party was tendered 
iu honor of Hosea Hooper, at the 
home of W. P. Pittmau recently. 

Mrs. H. C. Ware and children 
have returned from a two weeks' 
visit with relatives in West Vir- 
ginia. 

Work on the new Ware residence 
on his lot near Madison Avenue, is 
proKressiug rapidly. It will be 
occupied before long. 

Mr. and Mrs. Alfred Monnin, of 
Cantou, were visitors in the city 
on Labor Day, guests of Mrs. Wil- 
liam 6. Duiian. 

Howard Braven took his depar- 
tnre last week for Buffalo, after 
working at Goo<Iyear. 

Harry Riohter made a trip to 
Urichsville by trolley, for a visit 
among his friends recently. 

Sam Joseph, Gk>odyearite, says he 
thiuks very highly of his (riend, 
Fred Patterson, who is manager of 
a large department store in Latti- 
mer, Pa. Mr. Patterson is deeply 
interested iu mauy good patrons in 
that city. 

The story of a grooeiy store on 
Goodyear Heights to be conducted 
by and for Akron mutes beoame 
known when the Silent Grocery Co. 
of Akron was inoorporate<) at Colum 
bus Thursday with a capital of $25, 
000. G. W. Prigge, who is at the 
head of it, is one of the GK>odyeftr 
mutes and has had experience in the 
grocery business in the East. He 
will manage the store for the 500 
mutes ami their families on Good- 
year Height. — Beacon Journal. 

Walter Krohngoid will leave 
September 23d, to enter his second 
year at Keudall Green, Washington, 
D. C. 

George Cosgrove, Gh>odyear tire 
repairer, has gone to bis home in 
Minneapolis, Minn., for a mouth's 
vacation. 

Clinton Busworth was called to 
Guilford, N. Y., Wednesday, Sep 
temt>er 10th, by the death of his 
aged father. He returned to the 
city Sunday. 

The new day sohool for the deaf 
in the East High School was opened 
Monday morning with Miss Gertrude 
Hat held, who was formerly a teach- 
er of the Ohio Institution at Colum- 
bus, in charge. The attendance is 
about fifteen. 

Patrick Dolan, of the Goodyear, 
has returned to the city after 
spending a delightful vacation of 
a week in Louisville, Ky. 

Alviu Cowden, one of the oldest 
Goodyear deaf employees, who re 
cently suffered a fractured shoulder 
as a result of au accident iu an auto- 
mobile collision at Lima September 
4th, is here on a visit among his 
friends this week. 

Godfrey Adams has returned to 
Olathe, Kftiisas, where he will re 
sume his studies. He has been 
workiug at Goodyear all summer. 

George Murphy and H. Newman 
are back at work from a tour in the 
harvest fields of Nettraska. They 
attended Ihe Nebraska State 
Associatiou for the Advancement of 
the Deaf Convention at Omaha iu 
August. 

Fred Fanoher, A. D. Martin, Eric 
Ornberg, George Barron and Mr. 
Parrisb, are on au extended auto- 
mobile tiip to the Western points 
via the Lincoln Highway. They 
will also travel through the South 
eru States. Theu they will go to 
Cincinnati to attend the ohampiou- 
ship ball game. From there they 
will return to Akron. 

Ml. and Mrs. Roscoo Llchty, 37 4 
West Exchange Street, enjoyod the 
recent visit of Mr. aud Mia. Q. J 
Tobiu, of Cinoiuuatl. 

While iu this city Mr. and Mrs 
Tobiu visited the Goodyear factory, 
mute club house an<I gymnasium, 
under the guidance of Miss Nellie 
Gillespie. 

Hugh MoMaster, of Pittsburgh, 
circulftted amoug his friends here 
recently. He is a veteran car- 
penter iu that city. It is said there 
is piol>ability of a new uuion 
church for the deaf being erected iu 
this city. A committee of ten was 
appointed for the purpose of raising 
considerable money to buy a lot 
aud building. There ib also good 
proa^iects of a big increase in mem 
bership in the near future, which 
adds to the interest. There are al- 
ready two religious organizations in 
this olty. 

Mrs. Duane Fnrry and sou, 
Theron, of Mansfield, visited her 
sister near Akron recently. 

Charles Sutlpa, instructor of 
tailoring Ih the Kentucky State 
School for the Deaf at Danville, 
visited his sou William, or " Silent 
Olson," the wrestler, here during 
the summer vaoatioa. 

AutomTB. 
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We had the delightful pleasure of 
a versatile lecture from Mr. Collins 
S. Sawhill, of Cleveland, Ohio, at 
the lecture hall of the D. A. D. 
Saturday evening, Septeml>er 13th. 
The subject was "Gilded Age," 
written hy Mark Twain. 

Mr. Sawhill scored an aitistio 
triumph in his characterization of 
•' Old maid" and was the center of 
attraction at all times. 

Should he make his. living by his 
face and manner, he would have a 
fortune. He sniely made a hit as 
female impersonator. It is regret- 
ted that the camera men were not ou 
deck that evening. The audience 
laughed from start to finish. Mr. 
Clyde Harnett, who was chairman 
of the evening, and his continuous 
smile paved the way for the rest of 
the evening. The lecture brought 
in a goodly sum, the net of which 
goes to the Convention fund. We 
are all anticipating the pleasure of 
another one before the year has 
taken its flight. Admission was 
twenty- five cents a person. Ou 
motion of Mr. Heymauson, a vote 
of a million thanks were given lo 
the lecturer, and in turn tho lecturei 
handed Mr. Heymauson a toy 
locomotive, which he presented 
Chairmau Barnett for getting Mr. 
Sawhill to Detroit. 

Come to the Hallowe'en party 
Saturday evening, October 26th, at 
the D. A. D. rooms. Get there 
soon after 7 P.M. Don't forget 
your wallet, as such au oversight 
would prove fatal. Yes, there is 
going to be a program, and a good 
one too. 

Miss Violet Colby was teudered 
a birtiiday party at the residence of 
Mr. and Mrs. Wm. Rheiner, Tues- 
day evening, September 16th, which 
was a total surprise. Several games 
were played till 11:30. loe-oream 
and cake were served. 

Detroit is to be warued that the 
new Influenza wave is coming. 

Mr. and Mrs. James Hender.sou 
have moved to a better place, and 
are now located at 1914 Russell Ave. 
For the benefit of the Convention 
fund, two teams of basketball, 
consisting of the N. A. D. girl 
members and Burrough Adding 
Machine girls. The particulars 
will be given later. 

The D. A. D. had a business 
meeting Sunday, September 14th. 
Among business transacted it was 
passed that the women are invited 
to become membeis of the D. A .D. 
The fee is only twenty-five cents a 
person. All of us are anxiously 
awaiting the launching of tho 
auxiliary. 

Mr, and Mrs. William Ciobo 
welcomed a baby girl at their home 
September 17th. 

Mrs. Ralph Huhn is around with 
friends onoe again, after being con- 
fined at the hospital for au opera- 
tion. 

Mr. and Mrs. Moore are expecting 
their son from overseas any time. 
They are comfortably settled in an 
attractive bungalow. 

Mrs. Rudolph Giekow, who was 
iu- Buffalo, N. Y., visiting relatives 
for a mouth, is back home. 

Miss Auua Stoddard, of Fenton, 
Mich., aud Mayue Eble, of Mani- 
stee, Mich., were married Sep- 
tember 3d. They are now honey- 
mooning iu Royal Oak. Congratu- 
lations. 

-Remember if ever a bug or in- 
sect crawls iu your ear, bold an 
electric fiash light against 3'our ear 
and the bug will come out. 

Mis. Wm. McQAnn,of Saugatuck, 
Mich., was in Chicago during La- 
bor Day, attending the danco aud 
picnic. 

Miss Olive Harrison's father died 
from paralysis September 11th. 
He was a well kuown contractor 
and well beloved father. We send 
our sympathy to Miss Harrison (n 
her loss of a father. 

Charles E. Drake's presence of 
mind saved him his life, althougli 
his Buick oar is badly smashed. 
He was driving alone, aud some- 
how the car skidded and turned 
turtle right into a trench. 

A burglar alarm was given 
Thursday, September 11th, l>y a 
fox terrior belonging to Mr. and 
Mrs. Ivan Heymauson. When the 
•log discovered a man going through 
the ice box, the dug inshed to the 
other room aud tugged at Mrs. Hey- 
manson's dress. She followed the 
dog to the kitchen, but the thief got 
away. Being deaf, Mrs. Heymau- 
son was unable lo call the police, 
but the dog followed the man, until 
he climbed a fence aud made his 
escape. This dog is priied by its 
owners. Noue of the deaf in this 
city has one belter. 

Mrs. Annie Harris ( Phillips) Is 
back home in Detroit, «fter having 
enjoyed camping with her friends 
for a couple of weeks at Baraboo, 
Wis. She spent about five months 
iu the South. Shu has a deaf 
sister, who is housekeeping for her. 
There are more than fifteen deaf- 
mute girls workiug at the Bur 
rough Adding Co. Among them 
are Misses Goth, Sankius, Nichols, 
Millers, Dahm, Lattimore, Donohne, 
Randolph, Stevens, Kirby 
Mrs. Harry J. Brown 
Cleveland, Ohio, visiting 
old friend Mrs. Sarah 
While there she called 
David Friedman and family and 
they all are doing well. August 
30tb last, she, with her husband, 
went to Jackson, Mich., to visit 



Mr. Brown's brother and folks, and 
next day (Labor Day), Mr. 
Brown's relative took Mr. and Mrs. 
Brown In his auto to visit Mr. 
and Mrs. Butters in Pulaski, Mich. 
Then they drove them home to De- 
troit. Mr. Butters has recently sold 
thirty-seven hogs for one thousand 
and four hundred dollars. Mr. and 
Mrs. Brown also enjoyed the com- 
pany of Mrs. Meyers, her daughter 
and her friend, in his auto around 
the Rockefeller Park and along the 
shore of Lake Erie. 

Mr. and Mrs. James Hull, who 
have been living in Detroit more 
than twenty years, have accepted the 
offer of their married son to live 
with him and his family on their 
farm in Ohio. They expected to 
leave for Ohio Wednesday, Septem- 
ber 24th. 

Mr. Hull is a carpenter by trade 
and is a very quiet man. The deaf 
members of the Ephpheta Mission 
and Ladies Gnild of St. John's Epis- 
copal Church, and friends, teuderod 
them to a farewell reception at the 
Parish House, Thursday evening, 
September 18lb. Many membeis 
testified to tlieir good Christian ways 
and regretted to have them leave. 
A letter signed by fifty- two who 
were present reads as follows:— 

Dear Fwbnd:— We are gather- 
ed here tonight to bid you regret- 
fully a last farewell, as highly 
respected members of our ohuroh 
and our community. This gather- 
ing is to show our appreciation for 
the many services you both have 
rendered to our church, and our 
several societies of the deaf, and 
while we regret to loee your cheer- 
ful faces from our social gatherings, 
we rejoice with you, that you are 
going to an easier life, free from the 
worries aud cares of the strife for a 
livelihood that we aie left to en- 
dure. We rejoice with you, that 
you have such a loyal son, that will 
make your afternoon of life one of 
rest and sunshine, and we hope that 
nothing will ever happen to spoil 
the pleasant picture of the future, 
whioh we all hold in our minds for 
you, and which you so riohly de- 
serve. We also hope that you 
will take with you pleasant 
memories of this occasion, aud of 
the mauy other pleasant oooasiona 
we have enjoyed together, and also 
the kind regards and best wishes 
which we all hold for yon and for 
yonr future welfare. And should 
it be the will of God that we should 
not meet here on earth again, we 
pray that God be with you, till we 
meet in that land which knows no 
sorrow, nor partings, and which 
bonds with joy and everlasting life. 

Ever yonr true and well wishing 
friends. 



Icecream and cake were served 
and loviug farewell band shakings 
were given. 

Mrs. Electa Grout attended the 
local N. P. S. D. Social, September 
13th, and enjoyed the Sawhill 
lecture. 

Abbie Obee visits her little 
daughter every month, who lives 
quite a way from Detroit. She goes 
to school and lives with her married 
aunt. 

It is reported that the North and 
Central sections of the State the 
last few nights have checked the 
growth of all surface crops, aooord- 
ing to the market dlrectori who 
advises the housewives to do their 
buying for the fall canning this 
week. Frost near Detroit is ex- 
peote<1 soon. 

Mrs. C. C. C. 
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her place, and thought Marguerite 
would suit exactly. And Marguer- 
ite, though she was very sorry to 
leave her mother and Ange, was yet 
delighted at the thought of doing 
something for herself ; for though 
they were so happy, they were still 
very poor. And so Marguerite went 
to be Dame Ponsard's little maid at 
the Bell, and Madelaine and Ange 
found it very triste without her at 
first, though they went to sec her 
very often. Marguerite became the 
neatest, handiest little maid possible, 
and with such a cheerful, lovable 
face, that every body was powessed 
in her favor. 

On Sundays how happy she was 
to wander in the woods and by the 
river with Ange ; and they talked to- 
gether of the future, and made such 
golden plans, and in their plans they 
were always together. It seemed 
quite impossible now that Madelaine, 
Marguerite, and Ange should ever 
be separated. 

And then came a busy time in the 
town — for it was the con.scTiption— 
and some hearts beat high with 
hopes of glory, and some were loth 
to leave their homes, and mothers' 
hearts were anixous. The town was 
full of military, and there was Guil- 
laume's brother Jean, with gay ri- 
bands in his cap. going about the 
town to persuade the young men how 
happy a soldier's life was, and how 
charming it was to travel and see the 
world — so much better than remain- 
ing all one's life in this little stupid 
town. « 

Jean tried to persuade Ange too, 
but that he could not do, for Ange 
knew what it was to be without a 
home ; and ^l>esides, he would not 
have left Madelaine and Marguerite 
of his own free-will for any pleasures 
that could be oSercd him. 

At this time, too, the chateau was 
full of people, and there were to be 
very grand doings there indeed ; for 
the young Count Isidore was coming 
of age, and so there were fetes, and 
balls, hunts the day long ; and as it 
happened that the young Count's 
birthday was on the first of May, 
the May-day fete was to be held in 
bis be;^utiful park. And that morn< 
ing there was to be a carol sung 
under his window, which had been 
composed expressly for the occasion, 
and Monsieur Freron, the organ- 
master, declared that Marguerite 
should sing the first part and lead all 
the rest , and he taught her how she 
should raise her little hand when it 
was time to begin, so that they might 
all sing together, so that the voices 
might not come one after another, 
like birds flying, as he said. 

Dame Ponsard, when she heard 
what an important part Marguerite 
was to play in the festivities, was 
particularly anxious that Marguerite 
should look particularly nice ; and so 
she gave her a very handsome dark- 
blue silk quilted petticoat that had 
belonged to Blanche, and lent her 
some beautiful old lace for her little 
cap. And Ange had been secretly 
saving up money, little by little, so 
as to be able to buy Marguerite a 
[>air of gold ear-rings ; and these he 
gave her on that morning, so that 
Marguerite did indeed look qnite a 
little pearl that day. She had on 
clocked stockings and neat black 
sboeti, with high red heels, such as 
they used to wear in those days, and 
-"r h a pretty chintz bodice and skirt, 
d up so as to show her quilted 
]x;iucoat, and a black hood and cloak , 
and a dainty little muff, and, lastly, 
a beautiful bunch of spring flowers [ 
which Ange had brought her from 
the garden. 

And so, on that May morning, 
when the dew was still on the grass, 
and the sun's rays seemed to cover 
the whole earth with diamond.s, the 
little choir took their way to the old 
chateau, and there ranged them- 
selves under the window of the 
young lord, to waken him up that 
day with melody. When they were 
all grouped lightly before the window 
and ready to begin. Marguerite raised 
her little hand as a signal for them 
all. Then the chorus began ; and, 
last of ail, the young lord himself 
opened his window wide and looked 
down upon them. The boys took 
off their caps and shottted, the girls 
courtesied and waved their handker- 
chiefs, and tb' V, Count threw 
down a numbt: iit gold pieces 
among them , and then there was a 
great cry of "Long live Count 
Isidore !" and then they went away. 
^ -"-r in the day there was a 
ml Maypole and a l>and for the 
The park seemed perfectly 
:,.;!' i up with the many gay dresses 
ill : happy faces that <irere scattered 
a!>jut it. The trees were in their 
freshest green, and the frolicsome 

wind seemed to carry the peals of I looked very lovely with 
laughter through their branches, and I spring dress ; and there 



two handsome ladies, and sent for 
P'ather Mathurin and spoke to him. 
Then, to Marguerit>;'sg.eat surprise, 
little Rosalie came lx)unding up to 
her where she sat under a tree with 
Ange, and said, " Marguerite, Mar- 
guerite ! you are to be Queen of 
May, and you must come now and 
receive the crown." Marguerite 
blushed till she looked a thousand 
times prettier than before, and Ange 
felt happy and proud of her. Mar- 
guerite advanced before the young 
Count, and he spoke very kindly to 
her, and placed the crown gently on 
her head, and told her that, as he 
had put the crown upon her fair 
young head and made her queen, she 
must try more than ever to be vir- 
tuous and good. 

One of the handsome ladies came 
forward, and said: " My name is 
Marquise de Belle Isle, and you 
must keep this for ray sake." 
While she was saying this, she tied 
round Marguerite's neck a piece of 
black velvet, to which was attached 
a beautiful gold cross. The other 
lady, who was much younger, and 
very lovely, gave Maguerite a bright 
cerise-colored little purse, and said: 
" My name is Mademoi.selle de 
Burntiere, and must keep this for 
remembrance of me." Marguerite 
courtesied, and thanked them very 
much, and returned to her com- 
panions ; and they all crowded 
round her to see the beautiful 
wreath, and cross, and purse, and 
hear all that had been saift to her. 

Then, in the soft twilight, each 
returned to his home, l>earing bou- 
quets of wild spring flowers from the 
woods, and the nightingales sang in 
the soft evening air, and there was 
a still sweeter murmur of happy 
voices as they passed through the 
lanes. 

V. 

But the prosperity of the little 
family was destined not to be of 
long duration. Something occurred 
which promised to break up all their 
peaceful happiness. Ange was 
drawn for the cc Lscription. 

On the evening of that dreadful 
day, Ange, with a heavy heart, 
came to see Marguerite, and acquaint 
her with the misfortune that had lie- 
fallen them ; the tears flowed silent- 
ly down Marguerite's pale face, and 
Ange could find no words to comfort 
her as they stood together in the 
twilight, in the porch, and the old 
sign of the Bell swung drearily to 
and fro before them. I^ong it was 
before Ange could tear himself away 
that night, and wearily and drearily 
poor Marguerite entered the house, 
after she had watched Ange down 
the street, and seen his figure grow 
less and less in the dusk of the 
evening. Then Marguerite retired 
to her own little room, and threw 
herself on her bed, and cried as 
though her heart would break. 
Then she sat up, and thought.) 

There was a way to set free Ange, 
but then that way seemed itself an 
impossibility. Blanche's husband 
had been drawn, had l>een bought 
off ; but to do that for Ange, Mar- 
guerite must possess twenty Louis — 
and that seemed perfectly im- 
possible — poor Marguerite's wages 
were only ten crowns a year, and 
that was just two Louis and a half, 
then there were the four sous that 
had been given to Marguerite in the 
purse : and the bright golden Ix)ui» 
the young Count had thrown from 
the window, all of which Madelaine 
had in keeping for her. Then Mar- 
guerite thought of her ear-rings and 
I cross, and wondered how much tlfey 
were worth, the ear-rings dear Ange 
had given her, and Marguerite kiss- 
ed them for his sake ; and with all 
this woe weighing uf)on her mind, 
poor Marguerite went to bed, and 
fell asleep, murmuring Twenty 
Ix>ui3 — Twenty Louis ! 

The next day, as she was dressing 
herself, Marguerite remembered how 
Angelique, the daughter of Farmer 
Bouset, had admired her ear-rings — 
how she bad said they were the 
I prettiest she had ever seen, and that 
I she should try and get a pair like 
them. Yes, certainly, Angelique 
would buy the ear-rings, and, per- 
haps, the cross too ; for he was a 
rich man. Farmer Bouset, and very 
fond of Angelique. So Marguerite 
asked Dame Ponsard's leave to go 
out for the day ; and she would not 
say a word about it to Madelaine or 
Ange, for fear 1 Id try and 

prevent her .sell ear-rings. 

Marguerite put on her cloak and 
hood, and tied up her ear-rings and 
cross in her handkerchief, and she 
then, with a heavy heart, took her 
way to Farmer Bouset's, quite 
alone. 

It was a long, long way, up hill 
and down dale, but a very beautiful 
road. The morning was fresh and 
clear, and every thing in nature 

its young 
were wild 



make them wave and quiver with 
pleasure. Then about mid-day came 
all the guects ftom the chateau, 
beautifully dressed, and the young 
lord in the midst of them, with a 
beautiful wreath oi fiowers in his 
hand ; and the ladies with him were 
laughing and talking, and their silk 
dresses rustled and gleamed so in the 



lilies, and violets, and primroses, 
on either .side of the road, and the 
birds sang very sweetly ; but Mar- 
guerite took no heed of all these 
beauties now ; and the birds' songs 
did no' '--"I for her, and the flow- 
ers Ic c-d in her eyes, for the 
thought mat Ange was going to 
leave them had taken all Ixauty 



sun, and they wore high, powdered I from every thing, 
hair, and then such dainty little dif- 1 And when Marguerite reached the 

top 



ferent-colored hats to keep off the 
sun. 

All the girls of the village were 
bidden to come forward, that the 
young Count might see who was 
moat worthy of the crown. Of each 
he askod her name, aQd said some 



of the last hill she felt very hot 
and weary, and .so sat down on the 
soft grass, mixed with wild thyme, 
and heather, to rest; ■• ' ' ■ wild 
ferns grew so tall ai' r.that 

they almost made a shade; and then 
Marguerite untied her handkerchief, 



kind word, and held conscil of the I in which were the ear-rings and the 



cross, to look at them as her own, for 
the last time. And, as she sat there, 
Marguerite grew very thirsty, and 
then she bethought her of a little 
mountain-rill, which came out of a 
rock close by, that was celebrated for 
its delicious water, and so Margueaite 
put the handkerchief down, with her 
ear-rings upon it — in a cohspiclous 
spot, where she should be sure to see 
it again in a moment — and then she 
ran to get the water;and the wind 
was so great that it almost blew 
Marguerite's petticoat over her head, 
as she stooped to catch the water in 
her hands; it had made Marguer- 
ite's hair quite rough, so she stood 
for a moment to smooth it with her 
wet hands, that she might not look 
untidy when she arrived at the farm. 
But when Mar guerite returned 
to the spot where she thought she 
had left the handkerchief, there it 
was not. She searched a long time in 
vain, without seeing anything of 
either ear-rings or handkerchief; but 
at last, at some distance from her, 
blown by the wind, she saw some- 
thing white, that looked more like a 
piece of white paper than anything 
else. She ran after it, and it was 
blown on and on: still followed, and 
at last reached it. Marguerite pick- 
ed up the handkerchief, but ear rings 
and cross were gone— it was the 
empty shell without the kernel. 

The whole day Marguerite wan- 
dered about the common, but, alas I 
there were so many tall ferns, and 
so much heather and wild thyme 
everywhere, she could never feel 
certain of the precise spot where she 
bad been. Sometimes she thought 
it was one place where she had sat 
down, sometimes another; and she 
aearcbed and searched the whole day 
long quite uselessly, and then she 
saw that it was near sunset, and 
that for that day it would be no use 
searching any more. With a heavy 
heart and weary feet Marguerite 
took her way home. 

Once again by the fountain sat 
Marguerite and Ange; and Marguer- 
ite, foot-sore and sad, told Ange 
how she had lost the ear-rings and 
cross, and so all hope of their being 
able to raise twinty Ivouls was gone. 
Marguerite, quite overcome, hid her 
face in her handkerchief and wept 
bitterly. Just then came the sound 
of a horse's footsteps close to them, 
and Marguerite, despite her grief, 
looked up, and saw the young Count 
Isidore. And.when he saw Marguer- 
ite's face, he stopped his horse and 
said: 

" Why ! art thou not the Queen 
of May ? What has made thee so 
soon in tears ?" 

And then Marguerite told him how 
Ange had lieea drawn for the con- 
scription, and how she had gone to 
/kII the ear-rings and the cross, the 
handsome lady had given her to 
Angelique of the Bouset farm; bow 
on the common, the ear-rings had 
been lust. And then Marguerite's 
tears flowed afresh. 

The young Count passed on, and 
looked very grave, for he had had so 
many petitions atwut the conscrip- 
tion that he had been obliged to re- 
fuse all, and felt he could not openly 
do any thing for Ange and Marguer- 
ite. 

When Marguerite returned that 
night to Dame Ponsard's, she found 
some very grand people indeed were 
coming to dine there the next day, 
and the whole house was in a state 
of confusion preparing things for 
them. The dining-room was to be 
decorated with laurels and flowers, 
and the band of the young Count's 
regiment was to play during dinner, 
and every honor was to be paid them; 
for though these travelers were only 
called the Comte and Comteae du 
Nord, yet the courier said that was a 
feigned name, and they were, in fact, 
heirs to one of the greatest crowns in 
Europe. 

The next day Marguerite could 
not go to look after her ear-rings, for 
she had a great deal to do. 

All day these great people were 
expected, and at last there was a 
great noise of carriages, and they 
stopped before the door of the Bell, 
and great, great many people were 
there to see the travelers descend; 
and then Dame Ponsard, rather awe- 
stricken, but still a smiling and cour- 
teous hostess, stood in the porch to 
receive them and showed them to 
their rooms. And then came the din- 
ner; and poor Marguerite, with her 
pale face and red eyes, had to help 
others to wait at the table. 

And the young Count Isidore was 
there, and-he sat on one side of the 
great lady, and her husband on the 
other; and they talked a great deal 
all the dinner, but Marguerite never 
noticed whether they looked at her 
or not — she could think of nothing 
but Ange. But at the end of dinner, 
when the dessert was on the table, 
andjall the servants were going away, 
the lady beckoned to Marguerite and 
called her by her name; and Mar- 
guerite came, and felt very shy and 
nervous, for it was all she could do 
to help crying, her heart was so sad. 
"So thou art the Queen of the 
May," said the lady, kindly. "And 
now tell me, why are thy eyes so red 
with tears?" 

"Ange has been drawn for the 
conscription, madame," answered 
Marguerite, in a sad, low voice. 

"And dost thou love Ange so 
much?" 

"Oh yes, very, very much V 
answered Marguerite ; and, despite 
of herself, she blushed quite red, 
and the tear-drops came in her eyes 
again. 

"And bow much money would 
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take to free Ange from this conscrip- 
tion ?" said the lady's husband. 

"Oh, a very large sum, more than 
we could ever have," anwered Mar- 
guerite. 

"But how much ?" said the Coun- 
tess. 

"Alas ! twenty Louis, madame," 
answered poor Marguerite. And 
then she wiped her eyes on the 
corner of her apron, and made a 
sort of half-movement to go away ; 
for she felt that if she staid much 
longer she should burst into tears. 

"Hold out thy apron, my child," 
said the Countess, gayly. And then 
from her purse she took twenty 
Louis and strewed them into Mar- 
guerite's apron. 

Poor Marguerite could not speak a 
word to thank a kind benefactress; 
she gave a little scream of astonish- 
ment and joy, and the Louis rolled 
on the floor. And she knelt and 
kissed the lady's dress, which was 
all the thanks she could offer; for 
Marguerite's was too full for words. 
As soon as Marguerite had a little 
recovered from her agitation, she 
ran off to their home to find Madelaine 
and Ange, and impart her joyful 
tidings. And then she was sadly 
disappointed to find that Ange was 
not there. He had been out all day, 
Madelaine .said ; but the two took 
counsel together, and determined to 
hasten to the mayor's that night, in 
spite of Ange's being away, and ob- 
Uin his dismissal ;for Marguerite felt 
quite uneasy at having such a large 
sum of money in her possession, for 
fear something should happen to it 
before it had accomplished its end. 

And the mayor received Madelaine 
and Marguerite very graciously, and 
was very glad that they had been 
able to buy off Ange ; for Ange had 
a good name in the town, and all 
loved him and thought well of him. 
And then, very joyfully, Madelaine 
and Marguerite walked back to the 
Bell, and there they found Ange 
sitting in the porch to receive them. 
And then they all retired together to 
Marguerite's little room,- and Mar- 
guerite told how kind the great lady 
had been to her, and how she could 
not help thinking that the young 
Count had told their story, and in- 
terested the great lady in their be- 
half ; and Marguerite drew from her 
pocket the little card which gave 
Ange his freedom. And then Made- 
laine clasped Ange to her heart, and 
kissed him again and again ; and 
Marguerite felt as happy as though 
she had been a real queen. 

And at that moment came a tap at 
the door; and It was dear, kind 
Dame Ponsard come to congratulate 
them on their happiness. And then 
Marguerite had to tell her story all 
over again; but she did not the least 
mind it ; she could have told it all 
day long — she was so happy. 

"But what a pity that thou bast 
lost thy cross and thy ear-rings all 
for nothing," said Dame Ponsard. 
Now it was Ange's turn to tell his 
story; and he told that he had been 
all day on the common, searching for 
the said ear-rings and cross; and 
then, to the great astonishment and 
delight of all, he drew them both 
out of his pocket, and told how he 
had found them, almost hidden by 
the heather and moss, where they 
had fallen when the wind had blown 
the handkerchief away. Most joy- 
fully he tied the cross round Mar- 
guerite's neck, and put the ear-rings 
in her ears. 

The next morning early, the 
travelers were to start again. 
Ange and Marguerite stood ready 
in the porch, strewing flowers for 
them to walk over, and in their 
hands they had bouquets of the 
choicest flowers of their garden to 
offer to the Count and Countess; 
and Ange and Marguerite waited 
some time before they came; but 
wbeti at last they did come, and 
they offered the bouquets, the 
Countess smiled so kindly, as she 
took hers, and said to Marguerite, 
"Is this AngeP" and Marguerite 
courtesied, and said, " Yes, ma- 
dame; this is Ange." And when 
the carriages drove away, all the 
people cheered them, for they had 
heard the story of the great lady's 
kindness; and Ange and Marguerite 
blessed them from their hearts. 
And, in after life, Ange and Mar- 
guerite became man and wife, and 
in their turn had children; and 
Marguerite told her children the 
story of her early years, that they 
might love the poor and friendless, 
as Ange had loved her and her mo- 
ther. 
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WILL GIVE THE FOLLOWING ENTERTAINMENTS AT ITS 
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CLUB ROOMS 
W. 1 25th Street. New York City 



Japanese Fete — Oriental Dress, - Oct. i8 



50 ceniB a person, Prizes, Refreshments 



Thanksgiving, 



Nov. 22 



10 cents 



Watch Night and Whist, 

60 oentfl a person, Piizes, 



Dec. 



Refreshmpnts 



31 



EKTBRTAINHBNT COMMITTEE : 
A. A. COIIN, I. KOPLOVVITZ, J. GOLDSTEIN 



GREATER THAN EVER. 



GRAND BAZAAR 



UNDER THE AUSPICES OF 



Hartford Division, No. 37, N. F. S. D. 



AT ODDFELLOWH' 
420 Main Street 



TEMPLE 

Hartford, Ct. 



Friday Night, December 19th, 

Saturday Afternoon and Night, 20th 



ADMISSION, 



TEN CENTS 



C'hhIi prizcn will lie awarded to the lady and G;ontleman for the most 
hcanlifnl contnme on Hatnrday night. 



ALSO SPECIAL FEATURES 



How TO Kkach thf H a i.L-Take any earmarked "City Hull," and K«t transfer for 
South Oreeii, and Mtop ut Cupltol Avenue. Walk iitratKlit to Main Htreet (rorn the depot 
aud turn rlglit, about twenty mluntes. 



Doti'l. mJNN them I Come one and oome all. BrioK an many 
an poHHihIe. A Kr^at, time is annuNed to every one who comes. 



fricnflB 



-ALEX L. PACH WILL COME- 



Tbe tlcket» are f«r FRIDAY and .'SATURDAY, liintend of TburiKlay aud Friday.) 

They will make it O. K. 

Committee— E<Var C Luther, Kmesl Hmilh, William Fricke, Milton 
Hilverman, R. A. Dnbosar, Frank Trcnioiit, 

WALTER M. HALE, Chairman. 

For Infartnatlon, pleaae write to Walter M. Hale, Chairman, 281 Oakwood Avenue, 

Hartford, Ct. 



FAIR 



UNDER THE AUSPICE8 OP THE 

Woman's Parish Aid Society 

AT 

St. Bnn'6 Cbutcb for H)eafs«flDute8 

511 West X48th Street 



ON NOV. 14 and NOV. 15, 1919 



Pattiuularn Later 



Greater New York, Div. 
No. 23 

National Fraternal Society of 
the Deaf 

announces with great 
pleasure that its 

Annual Costume Ball 

will be held at 

IMPERIAL HALL 

Fulton Street 
BROOKLYN, N. Y. 



Saturday Evening, Feb. 14, 1920 



Worth While Prizes 

Unnsually Good Music 



The New York Society Event of the 
Year Fittingly Observed. 



THINK! 

How will you (((and In 10, 15 or 90 
years from today f 

Better be SAFE than sorry! 

Uet a policy contract In the Oldett 
.Mutual Company In Auierlcn 

NEW ENGUND MUTUAL LIFE 
INSURANCE COMPANY 

OF BOSTON, MA.S.S. 

Preinluni rates are much lower tbau 
you ImaKiiie- ^'o extras because o( 
ileafuesH. Auuiial divldelld^ casb 
surrender values, etc., etc. 

Wri'e ine NOW for further iufor- 
niatlon end latest list of deaf policy 
holders. 

MARCUS L. KENNFR 

Special Agent 

iJOO West 111th Htrekt 
New York City 
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PROGRAM 

Hebrew Congregation of 
the Deaf. 



HALLOW EE'N PARTY 

TEMPLE ISRAEL 

Wnst laotli St. mid Lenox Ave. 

Sunday Evening, Oct 26th, 

AT 8 :30 o'clock 
Lots of Fun Games and prizes 

ADMISSION, 25 CENTS 



THIS SPACE RESERVED FOR 



roR 



BASKET BALL 



AND 



DANCE 



PORTRAITS 



IM 



Sepia and Carbon Black 



A 



special rate* to onr deaf 
friends and their faaiilies. 

As a general thlufr; we use the 
fashionable «Iark bank- 
Krounds, but patrons r>an 
have whit« tiankgroiindn, or 
neatral backgronnds if they 
so reqneat. 

"We aim, first of all, to please 
fiu the hi{{beflt Muse of Ibe 
word. 

TRINITY BUILDING 

Wall StfMt Subway Station. 



AU8J'ICK8 OF THE 

DEAF-MUTES* UNION LEAGUE 

[AT|ILKT1(J BRANCHJ 



February 21. 1920. 

f f'arliculars Later J 





Deaf- Mute 8* 
League, 1 

143 West 125th St., New 


U n ion 
nc. 

York City. 



Hallowe'en Party 

UNDER THK AU.SPICES OF THE 

Lutheran Guild for the 
Deaf 

TO BE flELD AT 

St. /DarFi'0 pariBb Wouee 

826 Busbwick Ave., Brooklyu, N. Y 

Oue block from Broadway SDd Myrtle Ave 

ON 

Monday Evening, Nov. 3, 1019 

ADMI8.SION 2C Cents 

(InclutllDg Rafrentiinenti) 

Arranubmicnts Committrb 

Mrs. A. O. IJowiiH, Clialrlady 
M. W<<MU>riiliHKeD A. O. Dowdh 

K. Clirliitgau ,(. Breden 



Thr object 

r^'crf-Htlvd. 



of tb« Hoctety l« the nonlat, 

find Iritcllpffiial nrlvatiroiueiit 

urn belli 

!itV* of 

, .,1 f,.r 



r ov«r 



Many, Reasons Why 
You Should Be a Frat 



Qr*at«r New York Olvlalon, No. aa 

"" ~ ~ ~ DieetH Hi. Iiii|i«rlal IIhII, 

r^<*t, llrooklyu, N. Y., flrdt 

iiioiilh. 11 offern e»- 



W) FnKon •- tf 



of 



ifiuulcalious to 

York Uty. 



148 W. I25tb .'itrwit, New 



NH III the WHY 
k Mi-imnt" "'"I 

If Inten 
i,l,AKr> H ' 
rcLar>. '.<1 .-it. .Nicbolttn '^ 
Y.; or Alkx \,. I'AOH, ' 
■'•••It 4lb District, lit 

k. 

. A. C'. tupeta on third Hatiirday 
uf i-acb moatb, at aas LlrlnRitoD Street, 
near Klai Pla<;e, Brooklyn. 



1,1 f» 
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N. 
■ ''hI- 
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Oct. 3 — Yom Kippur Service, 8:16 

P.M. 

Oof. 4 — Yoin Kippnr Service, 10 to 

12 A.M. and 1 to 3 P.M. 
Nov. 16 — Lecture by Rev. J. H. 

Kent. 
Dec. 13— Whist Parly. 
Jan. 18-^Lecture. 
Feb. 15— N. A. D, MovlnK Pictures 



FACTORY WORK 

We are offeiing steady eiuploy- 
nient to a larKu number ot mutea 
for pro<lucliou work in the rubber 
induHtry, between the aveo of 18 to 
40, weixhiuK 140 pouudn ur more. 
No previoun experience neoeaHary. 

While learning;, we pay you 45 
oentfl pet hour, which taken from 
one to nix weekn, xfler which you 
are able to earn $4 to |C per day 
and better. Our factory operates 
six dayn per week on three eight- 
hour nhiftH. 

We now niii)>loy 460 uiulen and 
maintain a cliibhuune and encourage 
athlelicH and offer educational ad- 
van t.Hgen frett of charge. 

Wo will aaslHt you to obtain board 
and rootnn or honnen at lowest rates. 
PliyHlcal examination principally of 
heart, nyen, and for hernia required. 

Apply ill pei'Hon or commuiiioate 
at oMce with Mr. A. I). Martin, 
Factory School, 

The Goodyear Tire and 
- Rubber Company 
AKRON], OHIO. 



